by FTC method. 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 


SPECTACULAR OFFER FROM RCA 
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For Just 
pect 


~ plus shipping & handling with Club membership 


THE ULTIMATE IN SOUND I 

AND SAVINGS! 

Yes, take any 3 great CDs 
here for only $1 plus shipping/ 
handling. You need buy just two 
more selections at regular Club 
prices (usually $15.98) during 
the next two years. 


HOW THE CLUB OPERATES 

As amember, you select from 
hundreds of exciting Compact 
Discs described in the Club's 
exclusive magazine mailed to 
you 19 times a year. Each issue 
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This month's cover features Pet of the 
Year Mindy Farrar. Bob Guccione 
photographed her with a Canon 170 
camera and Tiffen filters. For more 


information on the equipment used to 
produce the pictorials in this issue, see 
page 198 
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Citadel Pass. 


A rugged place for the Christmas spirit to start. 


ae = 


CANADA'S SMOOTHEST WHISKY. 


ALBERTA, CANADA 

When my dad first brought 
me up here for Christmas, | 
didn’t know what to make of 
it. No crowds. No shopping. 

Just the snow, and the dogs, 
and a sense of peace so pro- 
found I could feel it months 
afterward. 

When I was older, my dad 
introduced me to Windsor 
Canadian. They make it 


| nearby. 


I don't think they could 
make it anywhere else. They'd 
never match the glacier water, 
Alberta rye, or the mountain 
air—the things that make 
Windsor Canada’s smoothest 
whisky. 

It's the smoothness that 
always brings back memories 
of this place. When he's older, 
I want my son to have memo- 
ries like that. 


Give Windsor this holiday. Call toll free to arrange 
delivery of gift box anywhere in the US. 
1-800-621-5150 (lilinois residents call 312-334-0077), 
Void where prohibited by law. 


CANADIAN WHISKY—A BLEND « 80 PROOF - IMPORTED AND BOTTLED BY THE WINDSOR DISTILLERY COMPANY, NEW YORK, N.Y. © 1985 NATIONAL DISTILLERS PRODUCTS CO. 


MINDY’S YEAR 

“People have always said | 
was the cute, sweet, bouncy 
type,” Mindy Farrar told us 
when she appeared as our 
Pet of the Month some time 
ago. “I guess that’s right,” 
she continued, “since | do 
have a lot of energy, and I'm 
hardly ever in a really bad 
mood—unless it rains on a 
weekend!” Well, even a 
weekend blizzard can't put 
Mindy in a bad mood these 
days—because your votes 
have elected her as our 16th 
annual Pet of the Year. You 
can savor Mindy’s good vibes 
in a special, all-new pictorial; 
and you won't want to miss 
unfolding our free double Pet 
of the Year poster, featuring 
both Mindy as well as last 
year's spectacular Queen, 
Cody Carmack. And to make 
this year the best ever, Mindy 
inherits a cornucopia of 
royal gifts, all lavishly dis- 
played starting on page 156. 
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ISRAEL’S WATERGATE 

It has been the greatest 
scandal in the history of the 
state of Israel. Two young 
Palestinian terrorists, captured 
alive and unharmed after 
they attempted to hijack a 
bus, were brutally murdered 
by members of Israel's elite 
General Security Service, 
one of the top intelligence 
services in the world. The re- 
percussions of this murder 
and its cover-up, which extend 
to the highest levels of the 
government, are still rocking 
our closest Mideast ally. 
Although much of the story is 
still closely guarded by gov- 
ernment censorship, Pent- 
house assigned Israeli re- 
porter Michele Mayron to sort 


it all out for our readers. As 
with so many of our investiga- 
tive articles, we know you'll 
find the results compelling and 
informative. 


SEX, DRUGS, ETC. 
Rocker David Lee Roth is 
one of today's most dynamic 
and exciting performers, 
whose earsplitting multimedia 
shows seemingly blast his 
audiences into musical hyper- 
space. Offstage, Roth is not 
quite so loud, but the beat 
goes on, as our exclusive in- 
terview this month will dem- 
onstrate. Chatting with Gerard 
Van der Leun, Roth is forth- 
coming on the pluses and 
minuses of life as a rock 'n’ 
roll superstar (believe it or 
not, they're mostly pluses). 
While he's obviously not "just 
a gigolo,” Roth isn't exactly 
Henry Kissinger either (our 
interviews do cover all 
bases!). “There are two rules 
to living well,” he confided. 
‘The first is, don't sweat 

the little shit. The second is, 
it's all little shit!” 


THE LAST MILE 

For the hundreds of con- 
demned prisoners in many 
states across America, there's 
no such thing as “little shit.” 
Every moment of their dwin- 
dling existences is carefully 
monitored by prison authori- 
ties in an elaborate ritual 
whose conclusion is very final 
indeed. Reporter Patrick 
Carr and photographer Chris- 
topher Wright were granted 
extraordinary access to 
Florida's Death Row, and their 
photo-reportage on capital 
punishment in America today 
is guaranteed to haunt your 
sense of justice for some 
time to come. 


STARGAZING 

Cover girl Carole Mallory has 
lured many of Hollywood's 
top heartthrobs back to her 
apartment (or theirs). She 
shares her secrets and some 
of her stories with us in an 
article so hot that it's sure to 
start brushfires in Beverly 
Hills. ... They're more than 
just sexy movie stars—today, 
some of the most influential 
people in America are those 
who have changed our lives, 
whether we're aware of them 
or not. In “25 Most Important 
Americans,” Benjamin Stein 
and Victoria Sackett con- 
sulted with experts in public 
affairs, mass media, and 
science to compile their list of 
who is really who these 
days. . . . But most of all, of 
course, our holiday celebration 
is topped off by those beauti- 
ful ladies who will have some 
effect on all of our lives— 

for the better! Our Penthouse 
Pets join us in resolving that 
your New Year will be brighter 
and better than ever. Sa- 


lute!O+-3, 


MAXXUM 


NOTHING ESCAPES 
THE EYE 
OF MAXXUM. 


Capture the race, the whole race. With the unmatched 
speed and amazing accuracy of Maxxum} the world's first 
SLR with built-in autofocus technology. 

Suddenly, it's incredibly easy to get the shots that used 
to get away. Automatically and in perfect focus. 

Discover the unique Maxxum autofocus system. Com- 
plete with your choice of 15 versatile, interchangeable 
lenses, a full range of Autofocus Flash units for perfect 
exposures even in total darkness, and three different cam- 
eras for three different levels of photographic experience. 

There’s Standard Maxxum 5000 to introduce you to 
autofocus photography, Advanced Maxxum 7000 to open 
new doors of creative flexibility, and Professional Maxxum 
9000, the world’s most sophisticated SLR. 

Ata race, at a game, or right in your own backyard, once 
you've chosen a Maxxum camera, you can't miss. 

u e certain that the valuable Minolta 


ackaged with your products 
ta Corporation, Dept. MX-7, 


ONLY THE HUMAN EYE FOCUSES FASTER 


ONLY FROM THE MIND OF MINOLTA 


Keith had her blouse open and 


his hand up her skirt in no time. It was 
a real turn-on for me to think 
about him touching and enjoying my wife.? 


PENTHOUSE FORUM 


| 


EAT TO THE BEAT 
My wife and | play in a local 


| lounge band. Kelly is the lead 


singer and | play keyboards. 
Kelly is very attractive, with an 
exceptional body and a 
greal voice. Add this to her 
sexy stage outfits and you 
can believe that she gets a 
lot of attention! 

It was a typical busy Satur- 
day night at the bar when, 
during the third set, a wailress 
brought to the stage what 
we thought was a request for 
a song, written on a cocktail 
napkin. | saw Kelly read 
the note and blush. She. 
smiled at me and handed me 
the note in between tunes. 

It read, “| can tell you're 

not wearing a bra, and I'd 
love to give your tits the licking 
of their life.” That's all it said. 

It was true, Kelly wasn't 
wearing a bra, nor any panties 
for that matter. Her nipples 
were pointing through the thin 
material of her blouse. In 
the middle of the last set she 
received another note. This 
one said, “| really want to eat 
your pussy and suck your 
tits. You're so beautiful. Meet 
me at the bar for a drink.’ 
When the set was over, Kelly 
showed me the second 
note, and | could tell she was 
curious. | told her we could 
pursue this little game for 
a while and back out at any 
time. She agreed and went to 
sit, alone, al the bar while | 
packed up the gear. | saw 
Kelly accept a drink from the 
bartender as a pretty good- 
looking guy sidled onto the 
stool next ta her. She looked 
in my direction and gave 
me a sly smile. | knew what 
was on her mind 

She must have explained 
thal | was her husband and 
that | might be agreeable 
to some sort of arrangement 
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because she waved me over 
to jain them. His name was 
Keith, and as we moved to a 
booth he bought us each a 
drink. Keith explained that he 
was from out of town and. 
ail alone for the night. He 
invited us back to the ritzy 
hotel where he was staying 
Kelly was flirting and joking 
wilh him so | knew she wanled 
to go ahead with our game. 
Keith put his arm around 
Kelly as we made our way out 
of the bar, He hac taken a 
taxi over so | offered to drive 
back to the hotel. Kelly and 
Keith both got in the backseat 
and immediately started 
embracing as | drove off. Keith 
had her blouse open and 
his hand up her skirt in no 
time. It was a real turn-on for 
me to think about him touch- 


| other all over, | removed 


ing and enjoying my wife. | 
could see his hand moving 
back and forth between 
her legs. When we arrived at 
the hotel, Kelly got her things 
together and we went inside. 
Once in his roam, Keith 
had both Kelly and himselt 
naked in no time. As they lay 
on the bed touching each 


jeans and joined them. As- 
Keith got down to Kelly's 


| snatch, she sucked my cock 


| knew how good she tasted. 
so | was doubly turned on 
by her deep-throat action and 
Keith's busy tongue. As my 
throbbing member tickled 
Kelly's tansils, Keith sat up 
and turned her over, my dick 
never leaving her mouth, 

until her beautiful butt was in 
the air. Then he pumped 


his huge cock in and out of 
her wet hole. Keith worked his 
magic inside her and she 
gasped when he had finally 
hed his limil. While he 
was banging away, | reached 
out to fondle her nipples. 
Kelly came in nothing flat, but 
was instantly ready for more. 

| knew one of her favorite 
fantasies was ta be eaten and 
fucked at the same time, so 

| replaced Keith's cock with 
my own inside her cunt and 
directed him to her clit. As | 
pounded and he lapped, 
Kelly began to twitch and 
moan. She had a hold on 
Keith's tool and was working 
him to the breaking point. 
First he came, then Kelly, then 
me, all in @ rush. 

Keith wasn't ready to stop 
yel. He must have been 
anxious to experience Kelly's 
talented tongue, because 
he was practically panting as 
he knelt in front of her. She 
Obligingly swallowed him 
whole. Watching him hump 
her face made me hungry, so 
| got down underneath 
Kelly's snatch and began, 
lapping away, | thought | was. 
pretty spent from the 
previous action, but to my 
surprise | found myself hard 
again. As Kelly and | ate 
away, | beat my own meat to 
the rhythm of Keith's moans 


until we all came again. What | 


a session! 

Keith's business takes him 
into our town about once 
every two months, and I'm 
sure he'll look us up next 


endorsed ecitorialy, 


} 
| 
| 


VHS 
miracle, One miracle in 
most people—but not ¢! g 
THE MIRACLE OF VHS 
So this year we built a camera/ 
tecorder that’s not only compatible 
with every VHS deck in the world, 


but small enough to fit in the palm of 
your hand: The JVC Mini VideoMovie. 
Yet another little miracle from the peo 


who created the V 
the most widely use 


the world. 


The Mini VideoMovie 


on regular VHS tape, wound on 


< 


spe And a carrier tray is provided 
for playback on any VHS record 
OLOC 


Weighing in at just over three pounds, including 
battery and casse he JVC Mini VideoMovie has 
Instant Playback—Power Zoom— 
and other features you would expect to find 
only in larger, he: 

The vide 

anced CCD chip. Also, the HQ (High Qualit 
ing system developed by JVC allows you to rece 
ional picture quz 
Aini VideoMc 
di 


'JVC Canada Ine., Scarborough, Ont 
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time he's around, In the meantime, Kelly 
and | won't be sitting around waiting. 
We've begun to send out little notes of 
our own from the bandstand, and so far 
none of our requests have been re- 
fused.—Name and address withheld 


TRIO ON TOUR 

| never thought that my husband's Army 
tour in West Germany would be exciting 
until a couple of weeks ago. It has been 
a longtime fantasy of mine to have a 
threesome with two men. My husband 
Adam, knows about it and had ex- 
pressed an interest, too. | found one of 
the guys in his company, Brian, very sexy. 
After getting to know him for a few months, 
| felt relaxed in his company. Our rela- 
tionship developed into a light, teasing 
one, and we often joked around in a ca- 
sually sexual way. 

One night, while Adam was on duly. 
Brian and | drove to Frankturt. On the way 
home | asked Brian what he thought about 
a threesome, and if he would ever do it. 
He said he would think about it and | au- 
tomatically assumed that was the last time 
"'d hear about it. I'm glad to say | was 
wrong 

The next night Adam and | went over 
to Brian's house for a visit. Brian brought 
out some old copies of Penthouse and 
Adam started to read some of the “Forum” 
letters out loud. He was already stripped 
down to his underwear when he came 
across a letter about two men and a 
woman. He handed the magazine to Brian 
and let him read it. | figured now was the 
Perfect time to get the ball rolling. 

| told Adam that | needed a back rub, 
and after rummaging around in Brian's 
bathroom, he emerged with a bottle of 
baby lotion. | stripped down to my pant- 
ies and lay on the couch. Adam started 
to rub me down, but after a few minutes 
he asked Brian to take over. He did, and 
gradually his hands wandered around to 
my breasts. As his fingers touched my 
nipples | felt a shiver run through my 
whole body. | rolled over and each guy 
took a tit into his mouth. The feeling of 
four hands touching my body got my 
pussy really wet and hot. Adam saw this 
and slid off my panties. As he started to 
lick my clit, Brian kissed my neck, |ips, 
and tits, lightly flicking his tongue over 
my hard nipples. 

In a matter of minutes we were all na- 
ked, and Brian and Adam changed 
places. Brian was working miracles on 
my cunt, and | could tell Adam was get- 
ting turned on by my moans of pleasure. 
Finally, | couldn't take it anymore, and | 
quided Brian's dick inside of me. It didn’t 
take long before we both came. When 
Brian pulled out, Adam plunged into my 
sperm-filled pussy. He pumped me fast 
and furiously, bringing me to another in- 
credible orgasm before he also shot his 
hot, steaming wad. 

Now that we had finally tried out my 
fantasy, there was no stopping us. The 
rest of the night is a bit of a blur of arms. 


legs, tongues, and cocks, and all | can 
clearly remember is being blissfully 
happy. Toward dawn we were all drained, 
and we curled up on Brian's bed to cud- 
dle and get some sleep. Needless to say, 
we spend a lot of time at Brian's house 
now that my fantasy has become real- 
ity—Name and address withheld 


BALD IS BEAUTIFUL 

My wife and | have been married for 15 
years now and have had a very active, 
Creative sex life. Tammi has tried many 
different ways of making love, and | am 
one man who has no complaints in that 
department. Still, there are a few fanta- 
sies | have that | would never expect her 
to participate in. 

One night | had picked up a little adult 
entertainment for the evening, something 
Tammi and | enjoy about once a month. 
Sometimes the movies are great; other 
times they are barely passable. This night 
we got lucky—the film was outrageous. 
We particularly liked one featured blonde 
who bore a resemblance to my wife. She 
was small and perky, with bouncy tits and 
a shaved pussy. 

About midway through the film, Tammi 
said she had to go to the bathroom. | hit 
the pause button on the VCR and waited 
about ten minutes for her. Tammi re- 
turned wearing a hot red teddy. She was 
obviously in heat as she snuggled up to 
me and whispered in my ear, “| have a 
surprise for you.” | was practically pant- 
ing as she unhooked her teddy. | could 
barely make out her body by the light of 
the television screen, but | could tell 
something was a little different. She had 
shaved her snatch! | was in heaven. | had 
asked her on numerous occasions to let 
me shave her, bul she had always de- 
murely refused me. 

Tammi reached over and turned on the 
light so | could get a better look. My cock 
was as straight as a flagpole, but | wanted 
to tease her before she got a taste of my 
meat. | put my face up to her bare quim 
and gave it a kiss. Tammi sighed and 
pushed her pelvis into my face as | 
sucked her clit for all | was worth 

Tammi started to moan and babble 
about being banged by my stiff cock. | 
couldn't answer her because my mouth 
was full, but | did my best to oblige her 
by finger-fucking her cunt with one hand 
while working the thumb of my other on 
her swollen clit. Tammi was thrashing 
about on the floor, squeezing her tits and 
pulling on her erect nipples, | got my 
tongue into fourth gear as | licked, 
sucked, and pulled on her bare mound 
until the lips were wet with my passion. 

| pulled my face away from her be- 
cause | just couldn't get over the amaz- 
ing sight of her naked cunt. It looked so 
hot, and was shiny and wet from my mouth 
and her own love juices. Tammi was so 
revved up that she began rubbing her 
snatch, begging me not to stop, pleading 
for me to fuck her hard. With that bald 
little twat staring me in the face, | had no. 


ure Joy 
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(And we'll deliver...tomorrow morning) 


Tmagine a superbly crafted elec 
tonic instrument, powerful enough 
to protect against traffic radar, 
miniaturized enough to slip into a 
shirt pocket, beautiful enough to win 
an international design award —and 
advanced enough, thanks to its new 
Rashid-rejection circuitry, to obsolete 
the detectors of every other maker. 

Then imagine finding one with 
your name on it. 


Pure Joy is 
a PASSPORT of your very own 


PASSPORT has exactly what the 
discerning driver needs, superhetero: 
dyne performance and complete 
Rashid rejection. On duty, it main. 
tains a remarkably low profile, only 
0.75 inch tall. It’s about the size of 
a cassette tape 

This miniaturization is possible 
only with SMDs (Surface Mounted 
Devices), micro-electronics common 
in satellites but unprecedented in 
radar detectors. The result is Pure Joy. 

Others may put it differently. “In 
a word, the PASSPORT is a winner,” 


said the experts at Car and Driver 
“The PASSPORT is recommended,” 
said Road & Track. 

‘The package in which PASSPORT 
arrives is as impressive as its perform: 
ance, Everything is included: visor 
clip, windshield mount, straight cord, 
coiled cord—even a leather case. 
Each item is secured in its own foam 
ded compartment to assure safe 
|. Rather like uaveling first 
, we think. And this will be the 
impression when the box is opened. 

Installing PASSPORT is as easy as 


the unwrapping, Just clip to visor or 
windshield, plug into the lighter, and 
PASSPORT is on duty 


PASSPORT comes complete with all accessories. 


Pure Joy is also our commitment 
to you. If PASSPORT doesn't live up 
to your highest hopes—for any reason 
—within 30 days, just send it back. 
We'll refund all of your money and 
your return shipping costs. No €: 
tions. No hidden charges, Just 
straightforward commitment. 


Pure Joy is 
the gift you'll save till last 


One more PASSPORT advantage 
It’s available exclusively from us— 
and we deliver. No parking hassles. 
No crowded stores. No waiting in 
lines. Just call us toll-free. We'll pay 
for UPS shipment and a gift box is 
available at no extra charge. Orders 
in by 3:00 pm eastern time Monday 
through Friday go out the same day. 

ee Federal Express guarantees 

overnight delivery for only $10 
extra. Soyou can have your PASSPORT 
tomorrow morning if you choose 

With shopping this easy, giving 
PASSPORT is a pleasure. But the best 
part is still that special moment when 
the package is opened... . Pure Joy 


$295 (OH res. add $16.23 tax) 


Slightly higher in Canada 


VISA a 
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PASSPORT 


Call Toll Free 800-543-1608 


(Phone Mon Fri 8-11, Sat 9-5:30, Sun 10-5 EST) 
Cincinnati Microwave 

Department 205] 

One Microwave Plaza 

Cincinnati, Ohio 45296-0100 


EXPERIENCE AN ABSOLUT FIRST 


ABSOLUT PEPPAR 


A Sizzling New Taste Sensation From 
‘ABSOLUT VODKA 


Set the holiday spirit ablaze with 
a burst of jalapeno pepper. Absolut Peppar, the 
super-premium vodka imported from Sweden. 
Absolutely new. Absolutely hot. 
And absolutely not for the faint of heart! 


Absolut Peppar vodka 

Dash of grenadine 

‘2 of fresh lime 

Mix grenadine into Absolut Peppar vodka. 
Squeeze fresh lime into drink. Shake drink ina 
cocktail shaker until foamy. Then pour over 
crushed ice and serve. 


Absolut Peppar over ice with a dash of Pep- 
permint Schnapps. 


ABSOLUT 
SALTY DOG 


Dip rim of glass in water, then press in salt. 
Add grapefruit juice and shot of Absolut Pep- 
par. Serve over ice. 


ABSOLUT PEPPAR 
BLOODY MARY 


Mix 11/2 oz. of Absolut Peppar with 4 to 6 oz. 
tomato juice. Serve over ice. 


MONTY'S ABSOLUT 
ESCAPADE 


Mix 5 02. Ackerman champagne with 1 oz. 
Absolut Peppar. Serve ina chilled flute. 


1 pint strawberries, hulled 

lA tablespoons brown sugar 

2 tablespoons Grand Marnier liqueur 
2 tablespoons brandy 

2 tablespoons Absolut Peppar 

1/2 of a freshly squeezed lemon 


Place berries in glass bowl. In separate bowl, 
add remaining ingredients and mix until 
sugar is dissolved. Cover berries with the 
mixture, stir gently, refrigerate for at least 2 


hours. Serve in chilled wine or champagne 
glass, with dollop of fresh whipped cream 
Serves four. 


ABSOLUT PEPPAR HENS 
4 Cornish game hens 
2 tablespoons freshly ground pepper 
2 tablespoons salt 
8 garlic cloves with skin 
2oranges 
1 cup Absolut Peppar 
Sprinkle of paprika 
4 tablespoons unsalted butter 
Preheat oven to 350° 


Wash hens. Salt and pepper both inside and 
out. Squeeze 1/2 of a fresh orange on each 
hen. Place the rind and 2 cloves of garlic in 
each cavity. Place the birds in a large baking 
dish and pour '/: cup of Absolut Peppar over 
each bird. Let sit at room temperature for 20 
minutes. Place a tablespoon of butter on each 
hen, sprinkle with paprika and cover with tin 
foil and cook another 20 minutes or until 
done. (Hens should turn a golden brown.) 
Serves four. 


ABSOLUT PEPPAR 
DEVIL SAUCE 


1 Ib. pasta (ziti or rigatoni) 
2cups canned, seeded and 
peeled tomatoes (drain off liquid 
and reserve) 
V/s lb. butter 
Va cup olive oil 
2 tablespoons chopped fresh garlic 
1 small Spanish onion (chopped) 
2 tablespoons chopped parsley 
a cup fresh basil 
1/3 cup Absolut Peppar 
Salt and pepper to taste 


Melt butter in large skillet. Add oil, garlic and 
onion, and sauté until transparent. Add pars- 
ley, salt, pepper, basil. Cook for another 2 
minutes. Add tomatoes, cook for 10 minutes, 
stir often. Add Absolut Peppar and cook an- 
other 2 minutes. Serve over pasta. Serves four. 


Are you ready for 


ABSOLUT PEPPAR? 


PEPPER FLAVORED VODKA, 
PRODUCED ANO BOTTLED IN SWEDEN. 10.UTER. IMF 


PORTER 
CARILLON IMPORTERS LTD... TEANECK, RL. 


FOR GIFT DELIVERY ANY! RE PROHIBITED BY LAW) 
PEPPER FLAVORED VODKA 80 PROOF 100% GRAIN NEI EN -) © 1986 CARILLON IMPORTERS LTD. TEANECK, N.J 


problem sliding myself in to the hilt. She 
wrapped her legs around my back and 
began ta buck, moaning about how much 
she liked my big cock inside her. She had 
a tremendous orgasm, and | exploded 
my cream inside her, still driving full force 
into her slippery love hole. | didn’t want 
my orgasm to ever end. 

| still can’t gel over her shaving her 
pussy. | have been living with her for many 
years, and it just goes to show you that 
life can still be strange and unpredict- 
able. | can’t say enough about a wife that 
can still keep me on my toes. Never give 
up, fellas|—Name and adaress withheld 


TV DINNER 

|am a cable-television installer for a large 
Connecticut cable-TV company. One day 
| had to do an installation of anew service 
in a large, modern apartment building 
When | rang the doorbell in the lobby, a 
sultry voice invited me up to the fifth floor. 
After | identified myself at the door, | found 
myself faced with the foxiest lady I'd seen 
ina long time. She introduced herself as. 
Roxanne, and | stared at her, dumb- 
founded. Roxanne was a beautiful am- 
ber-skinned black woman with small, 
perky breasts; a slim waist; and a firm 
little ass that just wouldn't quit. 

She invited me in and | walked over to 
the TV. As Roxanne leaned over ta show 
me where the connecting wires were in 
back of the set, | couldn't help but notice 


the short, revealing robe thal seemed to 
be the only article of clothing she was 
wearing. | knelt dawn to get to work. My 
vantage point was excellent, as | got a 
bird's-eye view of her beautiful pussy. | 
thought this heavenly vista was an acci- 
dental blessing, but! soon found out how 
wrong | was. 

[finished installing the cable, wrote up 
the service order, and turned to Roxanne 
to collect the money. She was sitting on 
the couch and asked me to come sit next 
to her. Her rabe fell open, and of course 
| couldn't help staring. She looked up at 
me through her long, dark eyelashes and 
said, “You can have me if you want to." 
Let me tell you, | was in heaven. My ec- 
static surprise must have shown on my 
face, because scant seconds later Rox- 
anne was pulling down my fly. 

She reached inside my pants and 
pulled out my rapidly hardening cock. 
She gently surrounded it with her soft, 
moist lips. She suckec harder and harder 
as she unbuckled my belt, letting my 
pants fall to the floor. Roxanne then lay 
down on the couch with her head hang- 
ing over the end. She guided my cock 
into her mouth and let it slide all the way 
down her throat. Slowly she began to slide 
it in and out of her mouth, going faster 
and faster unti! my entire eight inches 
were throbbing. Finally, that familiar feel- 
ing began to boil in the bottom of my balls 
| started to come, and my cock shot out 
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great gobs of jism deep into her throat 
Roxanne kept sucking until every drop 
was consumed. 

Normally | am not very quick to get hard 
after an orgasm, but as Roxanne licked 
the sides of my cock with long strokes, | 
felt myself rise again. | was pleasantly 
surprised to find that | was ready to enjoy 
the delights of her fantastic body. She 
rolled over onto her stomach and purred, 
“Do me from behind, doggie-style, lover.” 
| rubbed my joint around her tight hole 
until she was sopping wet and | was rock- 
hard. As the head of my dick disap- 
peared into her slit, she let a small whim- 
per escape her lips. Steadily | fed my en- 
tire shaft into her waiting cunt. | began to 
pound, building up my rhythm until | could 
tell we were both about to explode. Rox- 
anne screamed with sheer pleasure as | 
fired shot after shot of hot come into her 
now pulsating vagina. We collapsed to- 
gether on the couch, panting for breath 
and enjoying the afterglow of our amaz- 
ing orgasms. 

Luckily | noticed the time, and it was 
not too late to catch up on my rounds 
before my supervisor checked up on me. 
As |kissed Roxanne good-bye, we made 
a date for the following Friday night. For 
six months we had a terrific relationship 
until family obligations called Roxanne out 
of state. | will never forget her, because 
she made me a firm believer in that old 
cliché, “service with a smile."—Name and 
adaress withheld 


F-STOP 

My boyfriend and | are both avid Pent- 
house readers, but allhough we've had 
more than our share of wild sexual ex- 
periences, we never thought we'd have 
an episode worthy of the “Forum” pages. 
It started out as a norma! Sunday after- 
noon. | was visiting Seth, who had just 
moved to Colorado. Little did he realize 
the surprises | had waiting for him. Little 
did | realize the way he'd react to them! 

We were watching TV and trying to de- 
cide what to do with the day, when all at 
once | said, “My, it's quite hot!” and tore 
off my sweatshirt, revealing my 37-inch 
well-rounded breasts, clad only ina 
clinging tank top. They were aching for 
attention and Seth knew it. He reached 
out and started to pinch my nipples. As 
they grew harder, | pulled away from him 
and stood up to tease him with the rest 
of my California beach body. I'm five foot 
four, and besides my large tits, I've been 
blessed with a nicely shaped ass, long 
smooth legs, and a honey-colored tan that 
complements my curly blond hair. 

My “special dance” was really starting 
to get to him and he was having trouble 
sitting still, when out of the blue he said, 
"Where's that camera?” 

We had often joked about having some 
fun with photography, so | knew exactly 
what he had in mind. We went out into 
the backyard and started playing “Pent- 
house photo session.” Unfortunately, we 
wanted to be able to have the film de- 


NOW TECHNICS LETS YOU CREATE 
AN AUDIO EMPIRE AND — " 
CONTROL IT FROM FAR, FAR AWAY. 


Start with the new IOOW remote control 
receiver that:puts you in complete control. 


Imagine. Commanding an audio empire with just one remote 
control device. : 

Imagine. Controlling a compact disc player. And a cassette 
gy uae seanaohedaemonbaede- se 

imagine expanding this remote control empire to include 
. Siusoremn pointe 

Now it is all a reality. With the new Technics 10OOW AM/FM 
stereo remote control receiver (100 watts per channel at 8 ohms, 
20Hz-20kHz with 0.007% THD) and compatible c 

The new SA-590 has also been engineered with a built-in 


16 AM/FM station random access presets for instant recall. 
The new Technics remote control receiver. The beginning of an 
audio and video empire you can control from far, far away. 


af 
The science of sound 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking 
Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 


orssseswtce, 12mg. “tax, 1.0-mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FIC method: 
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veloped at one of those one-hour places, 
so | had to stay sinfully clothed. At first | 
was a little shutter shy, bul after a few 
shots, | started to get the hang of it and 
was really enjoying it. It became a chal- 
lenge to pose as sexily as possible and 
remain at least partially clothed. | must 
have been doing okay because | caught 
Seth just staring a couple of times, com- 
pletely unaware of the camera! 

| decided it was time for a costume 
change. As | shuffled through my suil- 
case, | tried to find something to really 
turn him on. | chose a white cotton mini- 
skirt—he's a sucker for thighs and butts. 
To top it off, | slipped on a mesh half-shirt 
to really show off my tits in the sunlight. 
Until he met me and my tits, he had al- 
ways been an ass man! 

When | got back outside, | found he 
had taken his jeans off and the bulge in 
his shorts caught me staring. | could feel 
myself getting wet and my excitement 
only made me want to perform even more. 
| knew the poses | had planned would 
make his cock harder and more eager. 

| perched myself on the fence with my 
legs apart so he could enjoy a clear view 
of my now juicy crotch. | pul my arms 
above my head to allow the shirt to ex- 
pose the bottoms of my breasts and in- 
nocently asked, “How’s this?” After Seth 
regained his balance and captured my 
near-nakedness, | turned so the sun 
would silhouette my upper body through 


the shirt. These pictures are the fuzziest 
of the rolls, as he had trouble holding the 
camera still. 

My next change was into my leopard- 
skin bathing suit, which is cul quite high 
on the hip and dangerously low both front 
and back, This time | returned to find his 
huge dick bare to the world, apparently 
approving of my outfit and twitching with 
my every move. 

| really started to turn on the heat now, 
my hands rushing over my body, squeez- 
ing my tits together and rubbing my 
crotch. As he started to slip into his 
aroused trance again, | realized that | had 
taken control, | could have continued to 
tease Seth all day, but the film was run- 
ning low and so was his control. His cock 
seemed to grow even larger, and | knew 
if | didn't give in soon, he might burst in 
frustration. | wanted to stay in control of 
the situation a little bit longer, so | called 
for one last wardrobe change 

For what turned out to be the final ses- 
sion, | chose a cotton and lace sundress 
and after sneaking back outside, | posi- 
tioned myself so that the sun behind me 
would shadow my naked body beneath 
the fabric. | had unlaced the front to show 
off my cleavage and the look on my face 
was one of unmistakable lust. | let out a 
smali moan, and Seth turned around and 
nearly dropped the camera! | began a 
simulated striptease, culminating in a 
pose where | had pulled the dress up to 


“Wait! There's been some mistake! 
!'m here on a grant from the Exxon Corporation.” 
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expose my ass—one very reminiscent of 
a Penthouse cover. 

Something about these last shots 
welled up the heat inside me. Seth had 
collapsed on his back, his throbbing cock 
erect and hungry. Slowly | moved over to 
him and stood straddling his body. | fell 
to my knees and positioned myself over 
his eager penis. It was enormous and | 
wanted all of it. Seth's dick, although an 
average seven and a half inches long, is 
all of six inches around and never fails to 
give me the fuck of my life 

| rubbed my slit along the length of his 
shaft. As | slid my way back up to the 
huge purple knob, | lifted my pelvis and 
impaled myself on what felt like a flag- 
pole. He could only rock his head back 
and forth and moan; | was still in com- 
plete control. Seth eventually regained 
semiconsciousness, and his hands 
reached out to squeeze my swollen tits. 
| sat down especially hard, and some- 
thing inside of him snapped. He grabbed 
my hips firmly and started to pound my 
pussy with such a furious pace that | was 
quickly brought to the edge of climax. 
But | wasn't to get off that easy. Seth 
planned on making me pay for my after- 
noon of teasing 

In one motion, he rolled me onto my 
back, ramming my cunt once more for 
good measure before diving for the pool 
of moistness between my legs. His tongue 
flicked furiously at my clit, dancing around 
my parted lips, thrusting deep inside 
every so often. | was moaning uncon- 
trollably, my body quivering frantically. 
There was nothing | could do, or wanted 
to do, except come. But Seth knew my 
argasms too well and he wouldn't let me. 
| apparently hadn't paid my debt to him 
yet. Finally he slipped two fingers into my 
twat, and with his lips wrapped around 
my clit, he sucked so hard that my head 
spun and my fingers and toes tingled. My 
body began to shake and | cried out as 
| exploded into orgasm. 

Now his torture took a different form— 
he wouldn't let me stop coming. After what 
seemed like hours had passed, he let up 
long enough to craw! back up and mount 
me. He started pumping slow and 
thythmically, but soon the movements 
became quick and arrhythmic as his own 
climax drew closer. He buried his face 
into my neck ta muffle his screams, and 
| knew | was about to witness an explo- 
sion. The thought of that beautiful cock 
filling me with cream brought me off again 
as we both cried out in orgasm. 

The pictures turned out fantastic. We 
each have a set (| kept the negatives!) 
and Seth tells me when | visit again, he'll 
have a Polaroid waiting for us|—Name 
and address withheld 


LOVE SONG 

| have been reading your magazine for 

ten years and have always found the let- 

ters written by fellow readers ta be ex- 

tremely stimulating. Hopefully, a very 

special lady from my past also reads 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 172 


“Hey, there's a guy here 
wants some information on Trojans” 


= Sao Sa 
FHAR MACY 


Well, sure. 

Most men would like to know 
more about Trojan® brand condoms. 

But they're seriously afraid of 
suffering a spectacular and terminal attack of 
embarrassment right in the middle of a well- 
lighted drugstore. 

In fact, there's no reason for this sort of 
panic. Most drugstores now provide a conve- 
nient self-service rack, where you'll find the 
whole range of Trojan condoms. (Along with 
noticeably unembarrassed consumers making 
their selections.) 

But why wait till you get to the drugstore? 
We herewith offer information on the various 
different forms of Trojan available. 


TO MAKE THE RIGHT CHOICE, 
YOU'VE GOT TO KNOW WHAT THE CHOICES ARE. 


First, you should know in what ways 
Trojan condoms are all alike. 

Every Trojan condom is a mere 0.003 of 
an inch thin. And ultrasensitive. (We're almost 
as dedicated to your pleasure as you are.) 


TROJANS ‘TROJAN-ENZ 


TROJAN-ENZ 
LUBRICATED 


Every Trojan condom is also highly effec- 
tive in preventing pregnancy. (Did you know 
the condom is the most effective form 
of birth control available without a 
prescription? It's true.) 

And all Trojan condoms, when 
you use them properly, can help re- 
duce the risk of spreading many sex- 
ually transmitted diseases. (Your 
doctor can tell you more.) 

So every man should probably 
consider using Trojan condoms. But not 
every man should consider the same 

kind. Which brings us to the different kinds 
available. 

TROJANS: The classic, round end, unlubri- 
cated condom. Highly effective birth control, 
without frills. 

TROJAN-ENZ:’ Unlubricated, with a reser- 
voir tip. s 
TROJAN-ENZ LUBRICATED: The reservoir 
tip, plus lubrication to make everything a bit 
easier. 

TROJAN PLUS? The feeling of a form- 
fitting condom, the pleasure of a special 
“whisper-light” lubricant, and the special 
look of gold color. 

TROJAN* RIBBED: For your partner's spe- 
cial pleasure, delicately textured ribs. For the 
pleasure of both of you, “whisper-light” lubri- 
cant, transparency, and gold color. 

TROJAN NATURALUBE? Natural “jelly” 
type lubrication, partner-pleasuring ribs, reser- 
voir tip, and form-fitting shape. 

Okay. We've given you the descriptions. 
Now comes your part. 

Experimenta little. Try the various kinds 
of Trojan condoms. That way, you'll be sure 
you know which is the right one for you. And 
knowledge is, as they say, power. 

But in this case it's pleasure, too. 


TROJAN TROJAN TROJAN 
PLUS RIBBED NATURALUBE 


TROJAN *CONDOMS 


For all the right reasons. 
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i) 


el believe your magazine 


is being attacked because of its willingness 


to talk about Issues not 


commonly discussed in the mass media.? 


PENTHOUSE FEEDBACK 


FUNDAMENTAL FREEDOMS 
| have been deeply con- 
cerned about the repressive 
economic boycott threatened 
by the right-wing radical 
sector of our society. | have 
been ready to accept and 
even tolerate such private 
action based upon my very 
fundamental belief in the 
tenets of our constitutional 
form of government. | will 
even respect the right of the 
despot, or worse, to express 
himself in public, for that 
would be consistent with my 
belief in the fundamental 
integrity of the individual in 
our society. Bul when our 
own government (supposedly 
our public servants) uses 
subtle and direct threats to 
the business community 
in order to solicit further 
repression of liberty, things 
have gone too far. 
Freedom-loving Americans 
who remember why and 
how their ancestors came to 
this great land can no longer 
hold their heads high and 
say they are proud to be 
Americans. When our elected 
and appointed public offi- 
cials speak with a “forked 
tongue,” as the Indians 
learned so long ago, it is time 
for Americans to demand 
respect for their own individ- 
ual integrity before it’s too 
late—R. G. Chosid, Ft. Lau- 
derdale, Fla. 


If you had told me a few 
years ago that | was going to 
subscribe to Penthouse, | 
would have doubted you very 
seriously. However, | sent 
my check off this morning 
What moved me to take this 
step is the knowledge that 

I live in a society on the verge 
of taking away my right to 
free expression and my right 
to read what | choose on 
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the grounds that it purport- 
edly promotes violence. | can 
turn my television on any 
evening and prepare myself 
for a numerous amount of 
shootings, car crashes, and 
other violent means of enter- 
tainment. | wonder what 
type of mind could ignore 
that, yet look at Penthouse 
and see violence. 

| feel that this is not the 
real reason why the men’s 
media has come under 
attack, | believe that it is your 
willingness to talk about 
issues not commonly dis- 
cussed in the mass media. 
Issues such as discrimination 
against fathers, veterans, 
violence against men, men's 
health and survival, and 
rights in general simply do. 
not find any forum in those 
areas of the media that 
perceive women as control- 
ling how money is spent. 
You hardly ever hear the side 
of the divorced or unwed 
father on TV, If magazines 
such as yours are driven 
under by censorship, the 
public may not hear of these 
issues ever again. 

| hope that since you are 
under political attack that you 
will become more political 
in your response. | feel that 
your publication is a god- 
send to men, exposing the 
injustices and inhumanities in 
today’s society toward them. 
| agree with Sidney Siler. 
Things have gotten so 
repressive and ugly that we 
must unite to turn it 
around.—Jean Bonhomme, 
Decatur, Ga 


SATISFIED CUSTOMER 
After sitting down to write this 
letter, | realized that | have 
been a magazine reader, 
most notably a Playboy 
reader, for years. Yet | have 


never been compelled to 
voice my opinion of the mate- 


rial printed . . . until now. 

The September 1986 issue 
of Penthouse, in my opinion, 
is outstanding in its journalis- 
tic endeavors. It offered 
entertaining views of society's 
interaction with the American 
legal system, especially in 
Alan M, Dershowitz's “Justice” 
column and Nick Tosches’ 
account from his book Power 
on Earth. Tosches' piercing 
disclosures into Michele 
Sindona's complex, incredible 
life particularly captured 
my interest and cleared up 
the clouded visions of orga- 
nized crime 

In your “View From the 
Top” article ["Money"], Ben- 
jamin Stein skillfully investi- 
gated the complicated inter- 
dependence of the stock 
market to interest rates, com- 
modity prices, and inflation. 
Stein's style is easy to follow, 
and each piece of advice 
offered was supported by 
shrewd reasoning. 

! cannot close without 
complimenting Ms. Ginger 
Miller on her captivating 
pictorial. Penthouse has won 
the loyalty of another red- 


blooded American male. 
Keep producing the quality 
that | find is abundant in your 
magazine—Phil Bradford, 
Cooksville, fil 


NFL PREDICTIONS 

lam writing to let you know 
that as a real NFL fan who 
can't wait unti| the season 
starts, | appreciated Danny 
Sheridan's incisive article 

in your September 1986 issue 
["1986 NFL Predictions”). In 
particular, | respect the 

fact that he goes “out ona 
limb” by predicting the score 
of the Super Bow! 

l'll look forward to the "NFL 
Predictions” article in the 
next September issue as 
well.—David Capeloto, Nash- 
ville, Tenn. 


| just had to sit down and 
write a letter complimenting 
Penthouse on Danny Sheri- 
dan's article. For years | have 
read other articles similar to 
Sheridan's, and | find his 
to be the best by far. They 
have never given me the 
insight or information available 
to me in your September 
issue. As well as applauding 
you on your choice of a 
football prognosticator, | 
thought that "How to Win at 
Monday Night Football” 
was the frosting on the cake. 
Thank you, Penthouse, 
for printing such an enlight- 
ening piece. Hopefully it 
will provide some luck with 
my friendly wagers.—Charles 
Kahn, Villa Park, CalifOt— 


NG Its areas of 
nierest, Letters for publication shi 
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Presenting 


Unicorn 


THE MESSENGER OF LOVE 


by David Cornell 


UNICORN, The Messenger of Love 


The Franklin Mint 
Franklin Center, Pennsylvania 19091 


Please accept my order for “Unicorn, The Messenger of Love,” an original 
sculpture by David Cornell, to be crafted for me in fine European bisque 
porcelain and hand-decorated with pure 24 karat gold. 

I need send no money now. | will be billed in four equal monthly 
installments of $30.* each, beginning when my sculpture is ready to be 
sent to me. 


Signature aes 


Mr. / Mrs. / Miss. 
Address 
City, State, Zip. 


Telephone No. ( 


Handcrafted in Europe ... 

A beautiful sculpture in fine 
bisque porcelain, embellished with 
pure 24 karat go 


THE UNICORN. Fabulous creature of 
myth whose elusive soul can only be 
tamed by a maiden’s magic power. And 
whose eternal spirit is now portrayed 
as never before—in a remarkable 
sculpture crafted in porcelain and em- 
bellished with pure gold. 

Created by an acclaimed British 
sculptor, “Unicorn, The Messenger of 
Love” is a triumph of artistry and imag- 
ination—a regal interpretation of a 
wondrous creature. 

Each sculpture will be individually 
hand-cast and hand-finished. Each will be 
crafted in fine European bisque—the 

porcelain identified with many of 

the world’s most treasured works 
of sculpture. And, finally, the 

' Unicorn’s horn and collar 

} will be hand-decorated with 

p pure 24 karat gold 
} This classic sculpture is 
available exclusively from 
The Franklin Mint and 
only by direct order. The issue price is 
$120, which is payable in four conven- 
ient monthly installments of $30 each. 

A Certificate of Authenticity will 
be provided with your sculpture 
attesting to its status as an original 
work by David Cornell. A specially- 
prepared reference folder will also be 
included, discussing the life and career 
of the artist 

To acquire “Unicorn, The Messen- 
ger of Love”—as a fascinating con- 
versation piece and an enchanting 
addition to your home—simply mail 
the accompanying order form directly 
to The Franklin Mint, Franklin Cen- 
ter, PA 19091 by January 31, 1987. 


actual size 
ely 9 inches. 


ORDER FORM 
Please mail by January 31, 1987. 


Limit: One sculpture per order. 


Would say you are reading 
a “pornographic” magazine, or 


an “erotic” one? Is there 


any difference? There sure is. 


JUSTICE 


BY ALAN M. DERSHOWITZ 


Would you say you are read- 
ing a “pornographic maga- 
zine, or an “erotic” one? Is 
there any difference? There 
sure is, Pornography con- 
notes something negative. 
Erotica—at least to many— 
connotes something positive. 
Even the Attorney General's 
Commission on Pornography 
acknowledged the personal 
value judgments implicit 
in these terms: " ‘Pornogra- 
phy’ seems to mean any 
discussion or depiction of sex 
to which the person using 
the term objects”; erotica, on 
the other hand, is often used 
to “describe sexually explicit 
materials of which the user 
of the term approves.” 
Recently, a panel of three 
respected federal judges 
in New York described the 
publisher of this magazine as 
a “pornographer.” The char- 
acterization was gratuitous— 
and indeed ironic—because 
the case before the bench 
was a defamation action 
brought by Robert Guccione 
against Hustler magazine, 
which had called him an 
adulterer, Since Guccione is 
not married (and was not 
at the time of the Hustler arti- 
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cle), he could not be an 
adulterer. The jury thus ruled 
that he was entitled to dam 
ages. The Court of Appeals 
reversed the jury verdicl 

on the ground that Guccione 
is * ‘libel-proof with respect 
to the accusation of adultery.” 

Bul in the process of over- 
turning the verdict. the court 
itself went out of its way to 
defame Guccione, as well as 
those of us who proudly 
write for his magazines or 
read them. (Such writers 
include William Buckley. Har- 
rison Salisbury, Isaac Asi- 
mov, and Tom Wicker.) If the 
judge merely wanted to 
announce his personal dis- 
dain for Penthouse, he could 
easily have done so. But 
by calling it pornographic in 
@ formal judicial apinion, 
he did a lot more 

In the pubic mind, “por- 
noaraphy’ is closely identified 
with “obscenity.” Under the 
Supreme Court's rulings. 
publishing obscenity is a 
crime, a farm of expression 
that is not protected by 
the First Amendment 
Recently. a federal court in 
Washington, D.C., enjoined 
the Meese Commission from 
including in its report a list 
of identitied distributors 
of “pornography.” The court 
found that Playboy maga- 
zine's First Amendment rights 
had been irreparably harmed 
by being included in the 
category of pornography, It 
would certainly seem to 
follow that Penthouse's First 
Amendment rights were 
also harmed by the imposed 
label of pornography. 

Both Penthouse and Play- 
boy are protected by the 
First Amendment. Neither is 
obscene under the Supreme 
Court's definition. Even the 


Meese Commission acknowl- 
edged this. and no American 
court has ever found either 
magazine guilty of obscenity. 
Yet by calling Guccione a 
pornographer, the federal 
judge in New York did pre- 
cisely what the Meese Com- 
Mission was enjoined fram 
doing: namely, sending out a 
public message that an 

arm of government finds the 
publication “objectionable 
and possibly criminal. The 
Supreme Court has ruled that 
these kinds of informal mes- 
sages improperly serve 

‘as instruments’ of censorship 
by “chilling” the exercise of 
constitutionally protected 
free speech. 

The judge's gratuitous 
name-calling raises even 
more profound questions 
about the unaccountability of 
judges. If an ordinary person 
had called Guccione a por- 
nographer, that person might 
be subject to a defamation 
suit. Bul judges are not 
ordinary people when it 
comes to libel and slander. 
The Supreme Court has 
cloaked al| judges with abso- 
lute immunity for what they 
say in their opinions, regard- 
less of how unfounded 
malicious, or damaging it 
may be. This extraordinary 
immunity should foster in 
judges a special sense of 
responsibility to be extremely 
careful about what they say. 
Some judges, however, 
turn their shield of immunity 
into an offensive sword. 

One of the worst offenders 
was former chief justice 
Warren Burger, who once 
described an Arizona lawyer 
as lacking in "good moral 
and professional character.” 
That lawyer, who suffered 
grievously from this 


unfounded slur for four years. 
decided to fight back. Finally. 
the former chief justice, in 
one of his last official acts 
grudgingly acknowledged 
that he might have been 
wrong. But that was only after 
an extraordinary campaign 
had been mounted by estab. 
lished lawyers. friends of 
shief justice, and other 
jes. Most citizens 
aggrieved by judicial epithets 
are not so fortunate. 

In a free and open society 
there should be a remedy 
against judges who abuse 
their power. Lawyers are 
cautioned not to criticize 
judges—and indeed to rally 
to their defense—because 
judges are said not to be able 
to fight back, That approach 
blinks reality. Judg ave 
many effective weapons at 
their disposal, especially 
against lawyers who practice 
before them. 

Judges must be held 
accountable for name-calling. 
There should be a forum to 
which aggrieved citizens can 
bring charges against judges 
who use judicial forums to 
vent their spleen 

Sticks and stones may 
break bones, but names— 
especially when used by 
respected judges—can harm 
even more. A bit of judicial 
restraint is in order, Your 
Honors. If you really can't 
resist calling names, then take 
off your robes, come down 
the courthouse steps, and 
fight fair. Express your per- 
sonal views wherever you like, 
but not in judicial decisions. 
Then those you attack can 
fight back by suing you. You 
will, of course, have the 
home-court advantage. But 
at least your victims will 
have a fighting chance!Ot—q 


D3 Its better 
than a partridge. 
And you dont 


need a pear tree. 


8 years old,101 proof, pure Kentucky. 


4 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 


16 mg “‘tar;’ 1.0 mg nicotine 
av. per cigarette, FTC Report Feb.’85 


Marlboro Red or Longhorn 100's— 
you get a lot to like. 


© Philip Morris inc. 1986 


In ten years, plyometrics will 

be commonplace, and will produce 
superhumans beyond the 

dreams of present sports heroes. 


BY MICHAEL COLGAN, Ph.D. 


| keep hearing about plyoret- 
rics exercises and the great 
benefits they are supposed 
to give. Are they just another 
fad in the ever-expanding 
fitness craze, or should | pay 
some attention to it?—Bruce 
Conrad, Encinitas, Calif. 


Plyometrics is the new name 
for old techniques that were 
guarded secrets of those 
coaches who produced 
champion after champion. 
Now some of the secrets 
have leaked. Essentially, these 
exercises are concerned 

with power—that is, explosive 
strength times speed. It is 
very easy to develop strength, 
but it takes really specialized 
knowledge to make big 
gains in speed. 

To oversimplify a bit, your 
muscles are composed of 
slow-twitch and fast-twitch 
fibers. Slow-twitch are the 
slower-moving endurance 
fibers that, with training, keep 
you running a marathon. 
Fast-twitch are the speed 
fibers that enable you to slam 
a mosquito in midair. Plyomet- 
rics develops the fast-twitch. 


If you compete in boxing, 
wrestling, martial arts, track 
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and field, weight lifting, 
football, or any sport where 
power wins the day, plyomet- 
tics offers a definite edge. 
East German athletes incor- 
porate plyometrics into their 
training. 

Unfortunately, the vast 
majority of exercises now 
being done and taught in 
America's health clubs 
develop strength by slow 
movements, which strengthen 
mainly the slow-twitch fibers. 
These exercises develop 
bigger muscles, stronger in 
slow motion, but slower when, 
speed is required, because 
the slow-twitch fibers have 
become dominant. Right now 
we are weaning two top 
tennis players off their com- 
mitment to slow, safe Nautilus 
exercises and onto explo- 
sive-strength exercises. 

To develop explosive 
strength you have to move 
the limbs suddenly, at 70 
to 100 percent of their maxi- 
mum speed. This is the 
range where fast-twitch fibers 
kick in. Plyometrics uses 
throwing, jumping, bouncing, 
and other explosive move- 
ments to excite them. A few 
examples are repeated 
jumping down from a two- 
foot box and immediately 
bouncing up onto another; a 
one-leg hop sprint for 100 
meters; throwing a medicine 
ball into a box that opens 
only momentarily and at 
irregular intervals; press-ups, 
in which you bounce from 
toes to hands and back 
again, never having both sets 
of limbs on the ground at 
once. Do these routines 
sound strange and difficult? 
They are, but in ten years 
they will be commonplace 
and will produce superhu- 
mans beyond the dreams of 


present sports heroes and 
average Americans, too. 


I have read a lot lately about 
the new discoveries in pre- 
venting disease by maintain- 
ing a good diet. Is there 

any truth in these claims? | 
want to eat as healthily as 
possible because | don't take 
vitamin pills. |!am a healthy 
26-year-old female and 
exercise a lot—Bobbi Mar- 
shall, Santa Monica, Calif 


The FDA has taken the big 
step in letting the nation's 
food manufacturers make 
health claims about their 
products. There is anew 
public awareness for what 
has been clear to science for 
years—diet can prevent 
disease! Your letter is one in 
a growing pile of similar 
inquiries 

Here is what nutrition 
science can support: 

1, Remember you are two- 
thirds water so drink clean 
water. Tap water is not clean: 
It is treated to meet only 
minimal standards. Pesticides 
and industrial chemical 
residues remain. Use either 
distilled water or a combina- 
tion reverse osmosis/carbon 
filter/ceramic filter system 
on your faucet. Simple filter 
systems are next to useless 
and reverse osmosis by 
itself is inadequate. Drink at 
least eight glasses a day. 

2. Your diet should be 70 
percent complex carbohy- 
drates, that is, whole grains 
and vegetables. (Don't forget 
legumes—beans and peas 
of all kinds.) Carrots and 
bright yellow vegetables are 
important, because of the 
firm evidence that the beta- 
carotene in them is linked 
with cancer prevention. 


Certain substances in the 
crucifers, which include 
cabbage, cauliflower, broc- 
coli, and brussels sprouts, 
also contain anticancer 
properties. A good mix of 
complex carbohydrates will 
also take care of your fiber 
intake. 

3. Concentrate on keeping 
to a low-fat diet. Aiming for 
no fat is best, because fat is 
so pervasive in American 
food, even so-called healthy 
foods. Nuts for example 
are 60 to 80 percent fat. Keep 
dairy foods and meats to 
very small portions, except 
for low-fat milk and yogurt, 
which are your best sources 
of calcium. 

4, Take the salt shaker and 
empty it into the sugar bowl, 
mix the contents briskly, 
and pour down the waste 
disposal. That is, aim for a 
low-salt, low-sugar diet. And 
remember, many fruits such 
as dates, grapes, raisins, 
and bananas are high in 
sugar. So keep fruit intake 
moderate. Fruit juices, sup- 
posedly the staple of "health 
foods,” are even worse 
Many are higher in sugar than 
Coca-Cola 

5. Variety in your diet is 
important. Don't eat the same 
foods day in, day out. You 
will risk inadequate supplies 
of some essential nutrients 
and the possibility of devel- 
oping foad sensitivities. From 
the ald Heinz ad, we have 
adapted an easily remem- 
bered rule for our athletic 
programs: at least 57 varieties 
of food per week. We mean 


| it. If your diet doesn't contain 


70 different grains, vegeta- 
bles, legumes, fruits, fish, and 
dairy foods, then you have 
little chance of even basic 
nutrition. Ot 


12 ISSUES OF PENTHOUSE 
FOR JUST $36! 


his holiday, 
make your presents felt and use 
the attached coupon to send 
your friends a gift subscription to 
Penthouse. They'll enjoy 12 is- 
sues of Penthouse delivered right 
to their door, and you'll enjoy a 
$13.50 savings with this specia 
holiday rate! So, wrap up your 
Christmas shopping early this sea- 
son and send your coupon in today! 


Enter my gift subscription of: 
O11 year (12 issues) only $36! 
Save $13.50 off the cover price! 
QO Each additional gift only $30! 
| _ Save $19.50 off the cover price! 
6 ————— 
Address 
City 
State es ai 
Name 
Address 
City 
Skies ean: 
| (You must complete this section) 


| 
P.O. BOX 3021, HARLAN, IA. 51593 | 
| 
| 


| Name 

Address 

| City 

| State Zip 
Ui Send me a subscription also 

| Check enclosed Li Money order encl. 


Please print clearly. Rates for U.S., APO ond FPO 

addresses only. Canade and elsewhere $46 for one 

ear. Foymen! must be made US. currency. Allow dt 
weeks for delivery. wect | 


Ten success tips 

to master from those 
who know— 

the rich and powerful. 


BY MICHAEL KORDA 


I've had the opportunity to 
deal wilh a great many pow 
erful men (and women) 

over the years. and while I'm 
not sure | could chart with 

| 100 percent accuracy the 
Power Personality, at the 
same time there are recog- 
nizable “power characteris- 
tics," For example, I've never 
mot 4 truly powerful person 
of either sex who blamed 
other people for their own 
mistakes, nor a truly powerful 
man with dirty fingernails. 
nor—make of this what you 
will—a truly powerful woman 
who wears patterned stock- 
ings to work. 

I'm nat saying that if you 
do everything powerful 
people do you'll necessarily 
become powerful, but you 
might as well examine the 
characteristics of winners at 
the power game before 
you sit down al the table to 
play for stakes 

Given a childhood spent 
largely among the rich and 
famous and an adult life 
that consists in large part of 
stroking major egos, there 
are certain people who stand 
out in my mind as exemplars 
of distinct aspects of power. 
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| example, b 


| ondary sex characteristic 


| dor 
their phy 
specifically, tho 
are sometim 
observe Many 


ascinating to 
»ple. far 
> that long 


earlobes 
ness in mé 


lard M. Nixon 
and Ronald Reagan all have 
ad) big ears, with mark- 
edly long lobes. 
's also widely believed 
that powerful men tend 
to have heavy beards ana 


thie! s. (Again, think 
of Nixon or Castro.) And 
this may be true, though it's 
probably just 4 hangover 
from the di fu 
beard was e SEC- 


Do, then, the powertul 
have anything in common? 
Well, by and large (and 
allowance always made for 
the odd exception), | think so. 
Here are a few example: 
give you something to aim for, 
each of them lined to a 
power figure I’ve known, or at 
least met 

1. A deep voice. Henry 
Kissinger epitomizes the 
value of a bottom-of-the-sea: 
type basso profundo voice— 
the heavy, guttural growl 
that is the vocal equivalent of 
asumo wrestler, a voice 
that commands instant 
and attention even 
owner Is whispering 
Very few powerful men have 
high-pitched voices, and 
Kissinger’s has to rank as one 
of the lowest-pitched on 
record. If you want to get 
ahead, il might be worth 
seriously considering a little 
voice training. rather than 
trying to make your way up in 


the world with a squeaky. thin 


gy. Powerful peor 
snap, crackle, and pop with 
visible energy. If they get 
they don't show it. When 
erybody else is exhausted. 
they are just getting ready 

to start 

The late Charles G. 
Blundorn, founder and CEO 
of Gulf & Western Industries. 
had enough energy to light 
a Third World country, if 
you could have plugged him 
into its electricity supply. | 
ance flew the Atlantic with 
him, and the entire 
he talked business and made 
telephone calls in half-a- 
dozen languages while the 
rest of jradually slipped 
into exhaustion in the seats of 
the corporate jet. One of 
| our number actually fell 

asleep over dinner that night 

his head in his soup plate. 
fut Bluhdarn ¢ 
whecling and dealing as if he 
were completely fresh and 

| rested. After dinner he 

| decided to fly back to New 

York. “Why miss a day? 

he said. Powerful people con't 

ook forward to going to 

bed. They look forward to 

getting up! 

3. Isolation, Powerful peo- 
ple learn early on to make 
themselves hard to get to 
They don't waste time them 
selves, and they're deter- 
mined not to let you waste 
theirs. Charles de Gaulle, 
whose memeirs | published 
had no telephone in his office 
and none at all in his country 
home. If there was an urgent 
message, an aide went to 
the guardhouse, where the 
telephone was located: taok 
the message: and returned 
to relay the message to 


ihe president, Nobody pow- 
erful is easy to see or talk to 
ig fools gladly. 
Powerful peaple husband 
their time and their energy, 
and don't waste it on fools. 
once had lunch with the 
late Mike Todd, theatrical 
producer-impresario par 
e lence, when a guy came | 
across to the table to speak — | 
to Todd. Todd. an affable 
man. | thought, listened for 
maybe 30 seconas, then 
rudely waved the man away = | 
with his cigar. | asked why. 
"Never time on idiots,” 
Todd said, and in later life, 
I've discovered he was right 

5, Never dismiss an idea 
out of hand, The reverse 
of the above is not to dismiss 
an idea just because it comes 
from somebody you dan't 
know or have no reason 
to hear out. A lot of people 
aren't worth listening to, but 
an idea, however bizarre. 
ways worth hearing, 
Richard E. Snyder, the book 
publisher, was once standing 
at a book fair when a stranger 
came up to him to say that 
he had an idea for a book. At 
book fairs there are hundreds 
of such people with ideas. 
and everybody tries to hide 
from them, but Snyder lis- 
tened—and ended up buying 
Robert Allen's Nothing Down, 
the number-one best-seller 
on real estate. No powerful 
person is ever too busy or too 
tired to listen to an idea. 

6. Wearing the other guy's 
(or gal's) shoes. Powerful 
people are a/ways willing to 
put themselves in the other 
person's place. They may be 
tough negotiators, but they 
don’t take inflexible stands 
Super-agent Irving Lazar 
(wha has the right voice, 
among other things), has 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 179 
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THE SAVAGE 650 


Beauty and the beach. 


By 5:05 Matt had finished work. 

By 5:20 he was at the dealer 
ship picking up the keys. He rolled his 
new Savage onto the street. He swung 
a leg over and settled in behind the 
teardrop tank 

Matt pushed the electric start 
and the single cylinder, four stroke 
engine rumbled awake. Here was 
power in his hands. And the beat of a 
crisp, throaty exhaust note. 

He had two bikes before this 
one but this was his first new motor- 


cycle. And the great thing about it was 
it hadn't cost him his life savi: 

F 
Matt accelerated up the stree 
hard pulling torque pushing him to 
the back of the seat. 

Donna was waiting on the 
porch when he pulled up. Matt sat 
perfectly balanced, barely 26 inches 
from the ground. Donna climbed on 
board. He gave the throttle a twist 
and off they shot into the twilight 
headed for the beach 


Imall your 


where friends get together talking 
about anything and everything. 
Tonight it was who might get a ride on 
Matt's new Savage. 

He and Donna got off the bike 
and Matt couldn't help but like what 
he saw: his Savage 650 loaded with 
chrome. Chrome spokes, headlight 
and fender rails. Chrome batt 
cover, shocks, and mirrors. He smiled 
The ocean sand and his Savage looked 
great together. 

Beauty and the beach. 


SUZUKI 


Te and ATV dealer call: 


1-800-255-2550 


THE PENTHOUSE WINNE 


A staggering array of 

prizes await your inspection 
within the pages of 
PENTHOUSE. But this time, 
you call the shots! 
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First, whet your appetite on the terrific vaca- 
tions described here. Then, look through the 
issue for the 13 sensational products adver- 
tised on the page numbers below. Starting with 
the four trips, rank them all according to your 
preference! Be sure to write down the full name 
of each prize. Your finished list should contain 
a total of 17 selections. 


HAWAIIAN FANTASY FOR TWO: Seven 
nights at the HILTON HAWAIIAN VILLAGE 
RAINBOW TOWER DELUXE in Waikiki, in- 
cluding round-trip air transportation provided 
by UNITED AIRLINES. 

RIO DE JANEIRO FANTASY FOR TWO: 


Seven nights at the SHERATON RIO, includ- 
ing Brazilian breakfast daily. Includes round- 
trip air transportation via PAN AM. 

TAHITIAN FANTASY FOR TWO: Seven 
nights at the SOFITEL MAEVA BEACH HO- 
TEL, with free champagne and fruit upon ar- 
rival. Round-trip air transportation to Honolulu 
via UNITED AIRLINES, to Tahiti via CONTI- 
NENTAL AIRLINES. 

ARUBA FANTASY FOR TWO: Seven nights 
at the CONCORDE HOTEL, with round-trip air 
transportation provided by SKYSTAR AIR- 
LINES. 

All Fantasy Holidays include round-trip air- 
port/hotel transfers at vacation site, hotel and 
departure taxes, and gratuities for specified tour 
features. Winners will be flown from the gate- 
way city nearest their place of residence. 


RS CHOICE SVVEEPSTAKES 


PENTHOUSE WINNER’S CHOICE 
PRODUCT PRIZES: 


Participating advertisers can be fqund on the 
following pages (liquor prizes will be awarded 
in cases; others constitute one unit each): 
pages 5, 9, 13, 23, 29, 35, 37, 77, 79, 176 & 
177, 183, 199, and 211. 

The first winner selected in a blind drawing 
will receive his first choice of trip and product 
prize. Subsequent winners will each receive 
their top product selection from the remaining 
prize pool. 

For more information on trips only, call 
Sh te FANTASY HOLIDAYS: 

(BAy | (800) 645-2555—National toll-free 
FANTASY number; (516) 935-2970—New 
4HBLIBAYS York and Long Island residents only 


OFFICIAL RULES 


1. No purchase necessary. To enter, print your name, ad- 
dress, zip code, and daytime telephone number on a plain 
sheet of paper. Then, starting with the trips, rank the four va- 
cation prizes and 13 advertiser product prizes according to 
your preference. In order for your entry to quality, you must 
write down the name of each trip and the brand name of each 
product, and your finished list must contain a total of 17 prizes. 

2. Mail your entry to: Penthouse Winner's Choice, Box 9116, 
Boston, MA 02117. Enter as often as you wish. but mail each 
entry separately. Entries must be received by March 15, 1987. 
Drawings immediately thereafter. 

3. Winners willbe selected from al eligible entries in random 
drawings conducted by PROACTION MARKETING, INC. . an 
independent judging organization whose decisions are final. 
(Odds of winning are determined by the number of entries re- 
ceived, 

4. Sweepstakes open to residents of the contiguous U.S. 
21 or older, except employees and their families of Penthouse 
International, Lid.,its subsidiaries or affiliates, their advertis- 
ing and promotion agencies, and PROACTION MARKETING, 
INC. All federal, state, and local laws and regulations apply. 
Void where prohibited. 

'5. Winners will be notified by mail and may be required to 
ssign and return an affidavit of eligibility and release within 15 


days of date on notification, or alternate winner may be se- 
lected. Limit one winner per household address. Winners agree 
to use of their names and likenesses for publicity purposes 
without additional compensation. 

6. The items being advertised on the page numbers indi 
cated will be awarded as prizes. Other items in the ads are 
for graphic purposes and will not be included. Any decision as 
to the precise prize to be awarded will be made by PROAC- 
TION MARKETING, INC. Travel prizes must be completed by 
December 1, 1987, and are subject to space and departure 
availabilty. Winners will be responsible for their own trans 
portation to and from the gateway airport from which the trip 
originates. Meats will not be included except as specified. Prizes 
with alcoholic content will not be awarded in states where 
prohibited or restricted. No duplicate prizewinners. Prizes are 
‘ot transferable, assignable, or redeemable for cash. No sub- 
stitution for prizes other than as necessary due to availability, 
Taxes are winners’ responsibility. 

7. For a copy of the official rules and a listing of the prizes 
being awarded, send a self-addressed, stamped envelope to: 
Winner's Choice Rules, PO. Box 9120, Boston, MA 02117 by 
2/1/87. WA and VT no return postage required; VT postage 
will be refunded. Not responsible for lost, legible, or tate mai 

8. For a list of winners, send a self-addressed, stamped 
envelope to: Penthouse Winners, Box 9124, Boston, MA 02117 
by 5187. 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 


/ 


After all, f 
if smoking isn’t a pleasure, Ww" 
why bother? ~ 


Over 10,000 women served in the 
Vietnam War. Now, ten years later, these vets 


are campaigning to erect 


a memorial commemorating their efforts 


BY COLLEEN O'CONNOR 


When she was 21, Diane 
Evans voluntarily left her 
home in Minnesota to go to 
Vietnam as an Army nurse. 
For the first four months she 
worked on a burn ward in 
Vung Tau, then transferred to 
Pleiku as head nurse of a 
surgical unit. Taday, when 
asked what was her most 
trying experience during her 
service in Nam, she falls 
into a deep silence. Then, her 
voice shaking, she says, "It 
was very traumatic to see 
so many young people die.” 
Beyond that, she doesn't 
want to discuss the war. 
But you can get a glimpse of 
what her life must have been 
like in a newly released 
book entitied A Piece of My 
Heart: The Stories of 26 
American Women Who 
Served in Vietnam, by Keith 
Walker. One female nurse 
worked in a hospital in Nha 
Trang during the 1968 Tet 
Offensive. A steady stream of 
wounded and dying were 
carried into the emergency 
ward as the nurses worked 
around the clock. After the 
third day, when she went 
to change her scrubs, they 
were stuck to her skin with 
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layers of blood. Another. 
nurse recalls trying to comfort 
a wounded boy, and "the 
horror of pulling off one of his 
boots and the foot stil! being 
in the boat.” 

Despite women's active 
involvement in the war, most 
Americans don’t know that 
women served in Vietnam. 
The phrase “woman vet" 
is so foreign that many people 
assume it refers to a veteri- 
narian. But more than 10,000 
women worked as nurses, 
physical therapists, air-traffic 
controllers, logistics officers, 
and entertainers. Eight mili- 
tary women lost their lives 
and there is no count on how 
many civilian women died. 
But if Diane Evans's dreams 
go according to plan, the 
nation will nat long be igno- 
rant of women veterans, 

As president of the Vietnam 
Women's Memorial Project, 
she wants to erecl a memorial 
to women vets on the same 
site as the Vietnam Veterans 
Memorial in Washington, D.C. 

The dream began in 1983 
when Evans went to a “Min- 
nesota salute to Vietnam 
vets.” There were hundreds 
of people and a lot of photo- 
graphs and statues, “but 
everywhere | looked | didn't 
see any depiction of women.’ 
She did find, however, a 
small statue of 13 men that 
struck her as unspeakably 
eloquent, and the next day 
she called the artist—Rodger | 
Brodin, also a Vietnam vet— 
to express her appreciation of 
his work and ask him about 
the possibility of sculpting a 
statue of a woman veteran. 

At Brodin’s request, she dug 
her still-bloodstained boots 
and fatigues out of the attic 
and found a studio mode! 


| the project, and Evans 


Brodin molded a prototype 


depicting a female nurse 
cradling her helmet with a 
stethoscope around her 
neck, staring into the distance. 
The word of the memorial 
spread among women vets 
many called to help with 


hooked up with D. M. Boulay, 
a Minnesota attorney who. 
was also an Army nurse. As 
chairman of the Vietnam 
Women's Memorial Project, 
Boulay now spends a lot 
of time in Washington talking 
to the aides of representa- 
tives and senators, telling them 
about the “invisible” 
women veterans and the 
project to erect a memorial 
Already House Speaker 
Tip O'Neill, Senator Ted Ken- 
nedy, and Senator Alan 
Cranston are supporting the 
women's memorial, as are 
a string of organizations. 
Money is also starting to 
come in. They'll need $1.25 
million to complete the mem- 
orial, but “there's a larger 
problem than money,” says 
Jan Scruggs, president of the 
Vietnam Veterans Memorial 
Fund, which built the Wall 
The city, already chock- 
full of statues, has something 
of a moratorium on memori- | 
als,” says Scruggs; he thinks | 
the main obstacle will be 
convincing key federal agen- 
cies that “the addition of a 
women's statue at the Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial is justified 
and will augment it and not 
detract from it.” In order 
to hurdle the bureaucracy, 
Scruggs thinks the women will 
need a crack architect who 
can dazzle the bureaucrats 
with refined blueprints and 
combat any resistance with 
forceful arguments. “| just 
think it’s going to be a close 


| of both sexes plus a handful 


call,” he says. 


Meanwhile, fund-raising 
continues. The first major 
event was held on September 
17 in Washington, D.C., 

a few yards from the Wall. 
About 200 people congregate 
under a white tent, veterans 


of politicians and a press 

of cameras. As the sun sets, 
Senator Ted Kennedy takes 
the podium, commending 
those "gallant and coura- 
geous women who served 
our country in Vietnam,” and 
stressing the need to “recog- 
nize those women who served 
under the colors of our flag 
and who lost their lives.” 

Kennedy is followed by 
Senator John Kerry of Mas- 
sachuselts, himself a Vietnam 
vet. His speech is brief but 
heartfelt. Taking a moment to 
reflect on the Wall, he reminds 
the crowd that the war is a 
crapshoot, and those present 
are fortunate to have won. 

‘Any of the names on the 
Wall could be any of us 
that were there,” he says. 
“Our mission is to remember, 
and no one can remember 
in the way we ought to 
remember until there's a 
statue that reflects the service 
of women in Vietnam.” 

The crowd erupts in 
applause though it's hard to 
tell at first glance who the 
women vets are. Dressed in 
business clothes after a 
day at the office, they look 
like every other workaday 
woman. What makes them 
different is their strong sense 
of heroism that is buried 
deep inside, 


Contributions can be sent to. 
Vietnam Women's Memorial 
Project, 511 11th Ave. South, 
Box 45, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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eLater, as dawn comes, 
it is she who wakes me up with 
her hand stroking 
me until I'm hard again.? 


XAVIERA HOLLANDER 
CALL ME MADAM 


LETTER OF THE MONTH 
I'm sort of surprised that I'm 
writing you, but perhaps your 
experience will provide me 
with an answer to my problem. 
Let me describe an event. It's 
late at night, the kids are tong 
asleep. | find myself massag- 
ing my wife's ass slowly as she 
has her back toward me and 
is sort of snuggled up close. 
The massaging gets more in- 
tense. | swear I'm still asleep 
but sense myself getting ex- 
cited, | move the massaging 
down lower and into her crotch 
She doesn't resist and | rub her 
clit through the cloth of her pa- 
Jamas. She mutters, “Are you 
trying to wake me up?" | an- 
swer with a kiss that is hotly 
returned. My hand now slides 
under her clothes, down her 
panties, and to her wet slit. She 
opens her legs and | start to 
circle her clit. | keep this up as 
she arches her back and 
slides the panties off. | pause 
and help her get her top off, 
then kiss each of her small 
breasts as my hand gets back 
to work on her. 

| slip a finger down and in, 
and she sighs. Next / roll her 
over on her side facing away 
from me and she arches a leg 
to let me slide my fingers back 
into her wet pussy. With my 
other hand | reach around her 
waist and start massaging her 
clit again. She is getting hot- 
ter, her legs are wide open, and 
(have three fingers in that hot 
box. | slide myself lower and 
kiss her back, heading down 
her spine. At this point | pop 
my fingers out of her cunt and 
slide my thumb in, working it 
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in a circular motion. 

| slowly remove my fingers 
and roll her over onto her back 
so | can lick her inner thighs. 
She closes her eyes, moans, 
and reaches above her head 
to grab the bars of the brass 
headboard. | plant a kiss on 
her clit and suck on it. She 
pushes her cunt into my face 
and | continue to suck, nibble, 
and lick her pussy, clit, and 
thighs. | know she's come sev- 
eral times by now from her 
heavy breathing. As she re- 
laxes, I'm ready. | give her clit 
one last lick and move up to 
mount her. I'm not hung like 
some of the horses in your col- 
umn, but | do have incredible 
staying power, | slip my thick 
seven inches into her and she 
raises her legs. | pull them up 
higher and start to stroke. Her 
face is flushed; she cries and 
bites her lip and comes, time 
after time for the next 30 min- 


utes as we move from position 
to position. Finally, mounting 
her doggie-style, | push into 
her smooth, slippery cunt and 
come in a wonderful spurt of 
erotic bliss. 

We relax in this position, 
clean up a bit, and snuggle 
into sleep. Later, as dawn 
comes, itis she who wakes me 
up with her hand stroking me 
until I'm hard again. We kiss 
and she hops on top and rides 
me for a good 20 minutes. Not 
a bad night; we're tired and a 
bit sore, but it was worth it. 

Reading through all this, you 
may be wondering what my 
problem is. Well, this kind of 
thing only happens maybe 
twice a year, and only if my wife 
gets carried away by her hor- 
mones ina state of semisleep. 
I'm faithtul and | wait, but what 
is holding her back? She used 
to like sex when we were first 
married but now insists that 


she just has no interest and 
calls me a bastard if | push her 
on the subject. She accuses 
me of grabbing and groping 
her unfeelingly. 

[like sex, [love my wife, and 
ma good lover. She wants no 
part of marriage counselors, 
hates any “marital aids,” and 
generally tries to avoid the 
subject. Have you any ideas? 
I'm 40 and she's 37. | have 
women friends of whom she's 
jealous, and sometimes she 
accuses me of having affairs. 
Yet as soon as | come home, 
she runs out the door, claim- 
ing she has to get away from 
the kids for a while. In fact, 
that's where she is right now 
as | write this. Xaviera, can you 
help me?—S. P. 


The problem of different levels 
of sexual desire within a mar- 
riage is constantly popping up. 
in the letters | receive, but in 
your case, | would say that the 
problem is psychological 
rather than hormonal. This 
does not necessarily mean that 
you have to rush your wife to 
a shrink, although her refusal 
to visit a marriage counselor, 
in the face of what seems to 
be an almost total rejection of 
sexual relations, shows that 
she may need counseling. 
Since she probably won't open 
this magazine, let alone read 
my column, anything | say here 
is for your personal consump- 
tion only. One of the things that 


All inquiries are treated in confidence. Send 
yours to Xaviera Hollander, Penthouse Mag- 
azine, 1965 Broadway, New York, NY 10023: 
5965. Miss Hollander regrets thal no private 
replies can be supplied 


Nobody's perfect. The more you 
have on your mind, the more likely 
itis that something will slip. 

That's why Casio perfected 
the Databank watch. Not only can it 
tell the time and date, it can remem- 
ber phone numbers, birthdays, anni- 
versaries, cash machine numbers 


—up to fifty things. And your 
own private password makes 
sure it answers only to you. 

Not only is a Casio 
Databank watch the next best 
thing to a photographic mem- 
ory, it has a countdown alarm 
and four other alarms that serve as 
daily reminders. 

In addition, some of our data- 
banks can recall your next week's 
schedule, as well as help you add, 
subtract, multiply and divide with an 
eight digit calculator that has a mem- 
ory of its own. 


What's more, if you have a lot 
‘on your mind that you can't afford to 
forget, you can easily afford a Casio 
Databank watch to store it in. 

No matter how good your 
memory, there's probably room for 
improvement. Why take a chance 
that something will slip? With a Data- 
bank watch on your wrist, Casio's 
got your facts stored only an arm's 
length away. 


CASIO. 


Where miracles never cease 


Casio, Inc. Timepiece Division: 15 Gardner Road, Fairfield, N.J. 07006 New Jersey (201) 882-1493, Los Angeles (213) 803-3411 


| find a little odd in your poetic account 
of your lovemaking is fighting your way 
through several layers of cloth, your wife's 
(and your own?) pajamas. | would have 
thought that it is warm enough in the 
summer to sleep nude, and I've always 
believed that pajamas were invented in 
the early days of Hollywood, to get bed- 
room scenes past the censor. In any case, 
they are the most asexual garments ever 
designed, so if you must dress up to go 
to bed, why don't you buy your wife some 
sexy nightgowns? 

Many married women with children 
tend to push their sexuality into the back- 
ground and sublimate their libidos by oc- 
cupying their minds with the kids’ school- 
ing, morning coffee in the shopping mall, 
the affairs of the neighbors, or the simple 
activities of managing a home. After a 
year or two of this, their sexual desire is 
tightly wrapped in a cocoon of domestic- 
ity and only raises its ugly head (or its 
little pink clitoris) in dreamy moments of 
half-awareness on the edge of sleep. 

You must discuss your problem with 
your wife, and if she refuses to listen, you 
must make her. You have the right to a 
sex life, and if she denies you that, it may 
be grounds for divorce. You should con- 
sult a lawyer first, even though you may 
not wish to carry it through, but you must 
convince your wife that you are serious. 

If she still insists that you are a groping 
bastard and continues to refuse to see a 


counselor, then | suggest that you also 
profess a desire to get out of the house 
more often, and satisfy your sexual needs 
with the women friends you already have. 
As your wite is clearly not interested in 
sex, | see no need to tell her anything 
about your extracurricular activities. 


THIRD PARTY 

It all started innocently enough about six 
years ago. | was 31, divorced about two 
years, and had a hot-blooded, highly 
sexed girlfriend who loved to fuck as 
much as | did. | really loved Cara. To me 
she personified a walking wet dream 
come true. | was very proud of her and 
pleased that she loved me. 

One day | bumped into an old friend of 
mine from my married days. As Ryan and 
! got to talking over a cup of coffee, | 
began to get a few interesting ideas. You 
see, | had had a brief affair with his ex- 
wife years ago, and she had mentioned 
to me that Ryan was particularly well-en- 
dowed. I've also always wanted to watch 
my lover fuck another man right in front 
of my eyes. 

With these thoughts in mind, | asked 
Ryan if he would be interested in a three- 
some with my girlfriend and me. As soon 
as | asked, | regretted it, because he an- 
swered me with a long, blank stare. | de- 
cided to let the subject drop, and we can- 
linued our pleasant conversation. Before 
we parted, we exchanged numbers and 


“lL realize we've all been dancing 
a fot, but this bill from the piper is outrageous.” 
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agreed to get together soon. 

About a week later Ryan called me and 
we made plans to go to dinner. Accom- 
panying the two of us would be Cara, of 
course, and a few of Ryan's friends. | re- 
member thinking, Maybe tonight's the 
night! but refused to dwell on the possi- 
bilities. Dinner was fun, and | particularly 
enjoyed the obvious fact that Ryan and 
Cara were attracted to each other. Cara 
was acting very flirtatiously, secure in the 
fact that | was there and there was little 
or no danger of anything developing, Boy, 
was she wrong. 

Since Ryan lived close to our apart- 
ment, we all shared a cab home. When 
we arrived, Cara invited Ryan up for a 
nightcap. Meanwhile, | was getting more 
and more excited at the prospect of my 
fantasy coming to fruition. While | poured 
the brandies, Ryan began to snuggle up 
to Cara on the couch. She looked over at 
me with a puzzled expression that quickly 
turned to one of delight. 

! was filled with lust, pride, and love for 
Cara as Ryan and | pulled her dress off 
over her head. | unhooked her bra and 
exposed her tits while bragging to Ryan 
what a hot, horny woman she was. | was 
incredibly excited as Ryan and | stripped. 
We wedged her in between us and felt 
her all over, our fingers meeting as we 
both caressed and stroked her slender 
thighs. | gently pushed Cara to the floor, 
and had her kneel on all fours. | pointed 
her face at Ryan’s rapidly hardening cock, 
which certainly lived up to its reputation. 
As | slipped my dick into her hole from 
behind, | rested my chin an her shoulders 
so / could watch her work her magic on 
Ryan's rod. My dick furiously pumped her 
twat, and before long | erupted deep in- 
side her. 

Cara rolled over onto her back and will- 
ingly spread her legs to give Ryan ac- 
cess to her tunnel of lust. This was the 
moment I'd been waiting for! | don't know 
who was more excited, me or Cara, but 
at this point it didn't really matter. As his 
pecker split open her pussy lips, her 
mouth fell open, and a low moan emitled 
from her throat. Her pussy was so wet 
that Ryan got every millimeter of his cock 
into her cunt on the first thrust. Her legs 
were spread wider than | had ever seen 
them, and they jerked spasmodically with 
each pounding of Ryan's flesh. 

After watching this for a few minutes, | 
bent down to kiss my beautiful woman. 
She responded by nearly swallowing my 
tongue as she started coming on this 
stranger's cock. As Ryan blasted all his 
juices into her, his body twitched with 
pleasure from his head to his toenails. 
Seeing what had just happened made me 
hard again. Without letting Cara have a 
break, | got down between her legs. The 
sight of her cunt, open and wet with come, 
filled me with a lust | had never felt be- 
fore. | surged inside her warm, welcome 
pussy and came again very quickly. 

After the three of us had regained our 
breath, we went our separate ways. When 
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Ryan had left, Cara and | tafked about 
what just went down. We got so horny 
reliving the experience that we made love 
again. The memory of our threesome kept 
us entertained for about six months, when 
we decided to try it again. All in all, we 
had group sex with five different men, 
many of them more than once. f loved tt 
every time and so did Cara 

Xaviera, my problem is that | think | fove 
it too much. Cara and | broke up three 
years ago when | moved out of stale. | 
have not been able to find another woman 
who would like to fuck while | watch. They 
ail think I'm either crazy or just kidding. 
Am | crazy? Do you think | can find a 
woman who would participate in 2 three- 
some? Please tell me what you think about 
ail this—D. K. 


You don't seem to have had much luck 
with your women, You divorced al 29, your 
relationship with Cara broke up when you 
moved, and now you can't find a replace- 
ment. Butis it bad luck, or could there be 
a reason? As you say, maybe you love it 
too much. Your desire to watch another 
man fuck your girlfriend has reached the 
proportions of a fetish, but it is not clear 
exactly what your problem is. Are you 
saying, “| have not been able to find an- 
other woman who would like to fuck while 
| watch,” or are you saying, “| have not 
been able to find another woman.” You 
must admit that it is unusual for a girl to 


be asked by her escort on her first date 
with him, “Can | watch you fuck someone 
else?" A friend of mine told his wife. be- 
fore he married her, thal he was a dedi- 
cated swinger and that if she wanted to 
marry him, she would have to swing, too. 
He was rich, good-looking, led an excit- 
ing lifestyle—and she agreed, but she 
never really enjoyed it; and when they 
finally split up, she seemed to be turned 
off sex altogether. 

| gave a daytime barbecue party re- 
cently. Another of my friends, the pub- 
lisher of a Swedish sex magazine, ar- 
rived with his new girlfriend, a gorgeous, 
sexy 19-year-old blonde, and he told me 
that she was ready for anything 

Some of my rather straight neighbors 
were also present, and | persuaded him 
nat to do anything too outrageous for a 
while. She soan had her clothes off, how- 
ever, and was swimming naked in the 
pool, quickly joined by an enthusiastic 
crowd of skinny-dippers. Then the action 
started. She came up on the terrace 
where the majority of the guests were; 
her boyfriend laid her nude on the dining 
table with her legs apart. displaying a 
beautiful shaven pussy. As hostess, | was 
offered the first lick. 

After a while she was installed in a guest 
bedroom and a queue formed to fuck her 
in ones, twos, and threes. A 65-year-old 
friend of mine from New York had his first 
blowjob in years, and another old pal, who 


“Fuck yau, too!" 
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was an inmate in a nearby fat farm, also 
got his rocks off for the first time in ages. 

So you see, there are girls who are into. 
your fetish, although it is not the kind of 
thing they talk about often. | would sug- 
gest that you try and be less clinical in 
your approach. Pick the most likely can- 
didate, date her regularly, and make love 
to her as well as you know how before 
you actually pop the question 


SOLITARY SATISFACTION 

| am a US. service member stationed 
overseas in Germany. | am engaged to 
be married to a wonderful, sexy woman. 
We are both 19 years old, but plan to wait 
until we're 21 and I'm out of the service 
before we get married. | have been here 
for eight months and will be here for four 
more before | go home to see Cherie, my 
fiancee. 

We had a very active sex life before | 
was shipped overseas. Often we'd make 
Jove two or three times a day, each time 
better than the one before. We've both 
been faithful for the whole time I've been 
away. | don't even look at other women, 
and i'm sure Cherie feels the same way. 

The problem is that | have to mastur- 
bate, sometimes two or three times daily, 
to relieve ail the sexual tension | feel. Will 
this hurt my sexual performance when | 
finally go home? Will it affect the sensi- 
tivity of my cock? | plan to stop about a 
month before I'm released so that the first 
load that goes down Cherie’s succulent 
mouth will be huge. Will abstaining help? 

I've noticed laiely that jacking off feels 
like a routine, just like the daily duties of 
my job. | think | can feel a difference in 
my cock's sensitivity, Lately, ! pull my pud, 
come, and get it over with. | would greatly 
appreciate a reply, because this is really 
bothering me.—K. H 


As you have probably discovered from 
Army basic training, the human body can 
not only stand a lot of punishment, it is 
actually improved by it. Physically, | don't 
think it matters how much exercise, sex- 
ual or otherwise, a healthy 19-year-old 
takes, but if you classify your orgasms as 
physical jerks—at set hours, three times 
a day—you are going to condition your- 
self and your penis to a routine that is 
going to be hard to break. After eight 
months of il, you are going to meet your 
fiancée and your cock is going to stand 
up and say, “| don’t want eggs and ba- 
con; | want grits, as usual.” 

In other words, your beloved one-eyed 
trouser snake is going to react more vig- 
crously to its favorite sexual partner, your 
right hand, than the beautiful pussy of 
your fiancée. Instead of subjecting your 
sexuality to military discipline, try and 
make your masturbatory sessions more 
romantic. Maybe cut it down to once a 
day, in the privacy of your bed, and spend 
more time on each ejaculation. Don't jerk 
your poor willy up and down monoto- 
nously every time, bul make love to the 
little fucker as your girlfriend would. 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 166 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking 
Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 


The Great Unknown 
Presents The Camcorder Of The Future. 


For decades Chinon has been a 
tecognized international leader in mo- 
tion and still photography. However, 
ur Cameras, lenses, and accessories 
ave been relatively unavailable here 
in the U.S. Which is why, up to now 
we've been The Great Unknown. 


High-tech made EZ 
THE CHINON EZ MOVIE CAM- 

CORDER is slimmed down, smaller 

overall, lighter in weight and easier to 


use than any previously available unit 
of its kind. 

it's a VHS camera and recorder in 
one compact body, that will play the 
movies you make or the VHS movies 
you rent. Plus, the EZ MOVIE is fitted 
with all the advanced features you've 
been asking for, like: HQ Circuitry for 
stunning picture and color quality; 
CHINON optics and Auto-Focus sys- 
tem, the most sophisticated in the 
industry; Instant audio dubbing; Auto 
White Balance and 300 lines of resolu- 
tion for a picture of unsurpassed preci- 
sion and clarity. And since the camera 
is rated at 7lux, it will perform under 
virtually any lighting conditions. 


Chinon’s unique double 
protection warranty 

Only CHINON backs its Camcorders 
with a unique Double Protection 


Warranty: Our standard 3 mos. labor, 
6 mos. tube, 1 yr. parts, plus an 
iron-clad 2 year warranty on the optics 
and auto-focus system. 

Yes. You may never have heard of 
CHINON before. But now that you 
have, we hope you'll visit your local 
authorized CHINON dealer. You'll 
discover that for quality, value and 
state-of-the-art technology, The Great 
Unknown is the only place to be. For 
the location of the Authorized Chinon 
Dealer nearest you, just call or write 
today. 


CHINON 


THE GREAT UNKNOWN 


Chinon America, Inc. 
43 Fadem Road « Springfield, NJ 07081-0639 
201-376-9260 


Vi 


AW FROM THE TOP 


THE YEAR OF LIVING DANGEROUSLY 


BY EMILY PRAGER 


inally, 1986 is over. Never have | been so glad to seea 
i year go. The last 12 months have been scary. In my 

mind, 1986 will be remembered as the year Americans 
decided they had too much freedom, that they needed to be 
patrolled, policed, tested. Not me—I| am one American who 
believes there is no such thing as too much freedom. | believe 
in a free society in which everyone controls his or her self. | 
do not want or need another set of parents, thank you very 
much. | do not want to remain in puberty until | die. Given the 
choice between Liberty Weekend and Parents’ Day, I'd choose 
a date with Peter Jennings. 

Urine Tests. Would someone explain to me why everyone 
isn't protesting this? I'm not an addict and | don't want to be 
treated like one. | resent it. | have spent the last 30 years trying 
to be a moderate person. Finally, | more or less achieve this, 
and the government wants to treat me like a crack addict who 
would sell her mother for a $20 vial. | find this outrageous. Why 
don't you? You mean to tell me you can't tell who of your co- 
workers is addicted to drugs without a urine test? At 20 miles? 
With a blindfold on? Come on... 

Getting Help. There is no help: That's the reality. All the 
money that would go to pro- 
grams for people who need help 
is going to urine testing to find 
out who needs help. At this 
point, Americans are addicted 
to getting help, to needing help. 
It's pathetic. Anorexics, bulim- 
ics, neurotics, illegal-drug ad- 
dicts, legal-drug addicts, 
chronic dieters, overachievers, 
underachievers, the lonely, the 
isolated—blah, blah, blah. Read 
a novel. Enjoy a sunset. Ameri- 
cans don't have time for happi- 
ness anymore. They're too busy 
ind needing help. 
Tesis, 1986 was the year 
Americans decided they had 
had too much sex. Not me. | 
didn’t have enough sex. If I'd 
known AIDS was coming, | 
would have had a lot more cas- 
ual sex in my early twenties, It 
will be another 20 years before 
| can have a one-night stand 


without paranoia, and by that time I'll be too old. Porn too late. 

Some Americans want everyone to take an AIDS test. But | 
don't want or need one. The one gay man | wanted to sleep 
with wasn't interested. My druggie boyfriénd was too squeam- 
ish to shoot up. I've never personally known a Haitian. | don't 
go to prostitutes. And | don't want my T-cell count ending up 
on some Big Brother list, do you? 

In 1986, Edwin Meese tried to prove pornography, specifi- 
cally Penthouse, has destroyed America. Please. | must point 
out the truth. Penthouse has been the same for 20 years. It's 
the world around Penthouse that changed—the white-bread 
corporations that realized they could use overt sexuality to sell 
products and no longer suffer any repercussions—that turned 
America into porn-world. The white-bread corporations that 
came on with intensive, strict morality in the 1950s and sixties 
abandoned it like a shot when itne longer served their financial 
purpose. Nowadays, these corporations would have you be- 
lieve they are moral again. Don't make me laugh. 

Too Much Freedom. There is no such thing. Freedom is free- 
dom, and within the concept there are extremes that people 
will not like, and temptations, many temptations, that people 
must find the strength within 
themselves to withstand, Free- 
dom is not a simple experience. 
And as technology becomes 
more sophisticated, living in 
freedom—which means living 
with constant, changing 
choice—will only become more 
complex. The answer to the 
problems freedom poses is 
clearly not panic and exterior 
authoritarian control, but lies 
within ourselves. We are not liv- 
ing with bombs in Beirut or 
starving in Ethiopia. No matter 
what hyperbole Reagan em- 
ploys, we are not at war—we are 
at peace. We have abundance. 
And such a beneficial state de- 
mands personal inquiry and re- 
sponsibility. We cannot as a na- 
tion start waging war on 
freedom. We must, once and for 
all, each of us individually, make 
our separate peace with it. 
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BY ROGER MUMMEAT 


When the G. Gordon Liddy 
Academy of Corporate Secu- 
rity and Private Investigation 
staged a mock abduction 
last July, the “covert action” 
turned into a parade. Trailing 
the “kidnapped” corporate 
executive through the streets 
of Miami were ten students 
Trailing them were over a 
hundred media people with 
cameras rolling. 

The Academy is just the 
latest layer in the onion-skin 
career of Liddy, who at 56 
has five years in federal 
prisons under his belt. He's 
chairman of G, Gordon Liddy 
& Associates, a security 


one project, he’s slated 


to portray E. Howard Hunt in 
the Bay of Pigs invasion. A 
top speaker on college cam- 
puses—$4,000 to $8,000 
per podium, with up to 60 
dates a year—Liddy is living 
proof that nothing pays like 
unrepentance. 

“| was successful before 
Watergate and now after,” 
says Liddy from his sump- 
tuous home along the banks 
of the Potomac. “The only 
way they can stop me from 
being successful is to kill me, 
and they've tried that.” 

Liddy doesn't stop to count 
the ironies. His academy 
accepls candidates only after 
arigorous background check. 
‘All | can tell you is Mr. Liddy 
isn't taking the course and 


firm based in Miami that 
sponsors “Hurricane Force,” 
a platoon of former Israeli 
commandos and British 
intelligence agents geared 
up to conduct what Liddy 
terms “full-fledged extrac- 
tions” of hostages at $500,000 
a pop. 

Liddy also is marking his 
second season as a guest 
“heavy” on “Miami Vice," and 
he's courting film offers. In 
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Liddy update: finding fortune and fame, again. 


would not be able to," says 
Jack Segué, director of 
Information Services for the 
academy. 

The course is three weeks, 
of intensive training in coun- 
terterrorism, hostage negoti- 
ations, and “intrusion exit/ 
entry.” The staff is a “who's 
who" in the security field: 
experts in polygraph tesling, 
terrorist psychology, and 
VIP protection. While the 


$2,700 fee does not include 
housing and food, according 
to the illustrated brochure, 
“all materials and ammunition 
are provided.” 

G. Gordon Liddy & Associ- 
ates was begun five years 
ago “from nathing,” according 
to its president, Alexander 
"Bud" Wilson. The company 
grossed $600,000 in 1986 
and $2 million in 1987, ac- 
cording to Wilson. “The 
potential in this area,” he 
says, “is unbelievable.” 

Liddy is quick to concur: 
“Unless you've been buried in 
a salt mine, you know you've 
got to take precautions 
against terrorism to do busi- 
ness.” Liddy spent five years 
salted away because he 
was the one Nixon foot soldier 
who wouldn't talk. He faced 
21 years, mostly for contempt 
of court, but was sprung 
under President Carter in 
1977. "| was essentially ex- 
pelled,” he says, “because 
they couldn't control me.” He 
claims to have bugged a 
warden's office to gather rec- 
ords to use against him. 

“Generally, people say | did 
the right thing,” says Liddy. 

“| refused ta comment on my 
associates, and most Ameri- 
can kids are not raised to 

be snitches. Prison was just 
an occupational hazard. | 
was on the bridge of the ship 
when it hit the reef.” 


WORE 
BY NICHOLAS VON 
HOFFMAN 


Earlier this year the Florence, 
South Carolina, school board 
made a run at banishing 

the Merriam-Webster diction- 
ary from the classroom be- 
cause the members didn't like 
the definitions of the words. 


It wasn't an especially unto- 
ward incident in a decade 

when books and publications 
everywhere are being scoured 
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HOW THE IMEESE COMMISSION 
UED ABOUT PORNOGRAPHY 


7 PML WOBIE AND ERIC MADLER 


Porn-sloppers exposed. 


and cleansed of the seeds of 
crime they contain. 

There is a joyfully idiotic 
optimism in the belief that 
printed matter of any kind in- 
spires-sex fiends to spread 
‘their wings and fly the night 
air to commit their perver- 
sions. The contemplative, 
bookish malefactor is a 
curious new figure, especially 
when criminologists insist 
that at least half of the nation's 
prison population can't read. 

Contradictions of this sort 
give no pause to America’s 
official smut busters, whose 
bounces and tumbles are 
entertainingly described by 
Philip Nobile and Eric Nadler 
in United States of. America 
vs. Sex: How the Meese 
Commission Lied About Por- 
nography (Minotaur, $3.95). 
The authors tracked this 
most slaphappy of govern- 
ment commissions as it 
traipsed about the land gath- 
ering information on the threat 
pornography poses to public 
peace and order. The result 


is a narrative of a quixotic 
journey by frightened blue- 
nosed religionists whose lack 
of learning and poor judg- 
ment made them prey to 
publicity-seeking reformers 
and social-science quacks. 

This is all to the good for 
the reader who wants to 
be taken on a wacky trip 
around the country watching 
the smut busters star in a 
show that ought to be entitled 
“The Marx Brothers Go to 
an Orgy." They've got some 
very funny, very strange 
people in this book, like the 
chap who puts flow meters in 
women’s vaginas and then 
shows ‘em dirty pictures 
to learn their arousal rates. 

If you're going to be against 
allowing people to see pic- 
tures of naked men and 
women, don’t cloud your 
agenda with bogus pseudo- 
science. Just come out 
against it. The Meese com- 
missioners set about to prove 
the unprovable, and in the 
process lost their dignity. 
Nobile and Nadler have writ- 
ten an amusing chronicle 
about a pilgrimage of nud- 
nicks trying to amputate 
the sex drives of their fellow 
citizens. It’s thankless work, 
but there are always a few 
fools willing to try. 

Besides being funny, Nobile 
and Nadler remind us of 
what an endlessly varied 
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species we are. How dull it 
would be if we copulated 
with the routine utilitarianism 
of the ducks and the mice. 
They've got a truly enlighten- 
ing description in their book 
of a guy who accidentally 
hanged himself trying to 
masturbate. 

He didn't learn that by 
perusing anything for sale in 
a drugstore magazine rack. 
No more than did the Chris- 
tian crusaders who sacked 
Constantinople and raped the 
women of Byzantium in the 
Year of Our Lord 1204, 


Megatour: Rydell, Fabian, and Frankie will hit 114 cities, 


SOUN 
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BY PETER JOHN BAILEY 


In the musical fifties, sock- 
hop royalty grooved at the 
source—‘American Band- 
stand.” Frankie Avalon, Fa- 
bian, Bobby Rydell. Gone 
forever, right? Not a chance. 

Billing themselves “The 
Golden Boys of Bandstand,” 
Avalon and his pals are 
back in the spotlight, packing. 
them in on a114-city cross- 
country tour. 

“The moment it really 
started,” recalls Dick Fox, 
“Golden Boys” producer and 
creator of the act, “was last 
December, ABC was doing a 
three-hour tribute celebrating 
Dick Clark's 33% years with 
‘Bandstand.’ Everyone was 
there. All the great acts, 
all the great stars from the 
past. The boys came on and 
the place went wild—a 
standing ovation. Guys like 
Frank Zappa and Adam 


Ant—they were dancing in 
the aisles.” 

Color it the fifties; you've 
got an expiosion. Strains 
of “Teen Queen” sneak into 
Madonna, Billy Joel doo-doo- 
runs all the way to the bank, 
and Beehive, a sixties musi- 
cal revue, is a hit in a Green- 
wich Village bistro. 

But camp and nostalgia 
alone don't sell a show. “The 
Golden Boys of Bandstand” 
is part Broadway, part Vegas, 
and part traveling circus. 
There's the 22-piece traveling 
orchestra with separate 
conductors for each of the 
stars, and several hundred 
lights and computerized 
sound banks frame the 
crooning and the gags with 
$1 million in glitz. The show's 
at home on the road in a 
tour bus, luxuriously con- 
verted to sleep and feed 12. 
Limos and suites greet the 
troupe when they “land.” Add 
the throngs waiting at hotels 
for a glimpse of their idols, or 
a Dallas mob storming their 
car, and you get the full 
picture. “It’s like 1958 all over 
again,” Rydell smiles. “Crazy.” 

"I didn’t remember how 
thrilling it could be,” adds 
Avalon. “Hearing the screams, 
the applause—it's the great- 
est feeling you can ever 
imagine. It's being reborn.” 

It's also the business of en- 
durance. “These guys sur- 
vived where Brian Hyland, 
Jimmy Clayton, and a million 
others didn't," says Fox. 

“We're up there looking 
alive, feeling good,” says 
Avalon. “We're a kick in the 
ass to the old-age thing.” 

Onstage, Avalon, father of 
eight kids, laughs a lot about 
aches and gray hairs, then 
tears the place up with ‘Ve- 
nus” done straight; Fabian, 
tongue firmly in cheek, comes 
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on the sexual bull; Rydell 
chats up boyhood and the 
mountain of hair that put him 
at the top, Warm, genuine 
stuff. Easy to like. Easy to be 
a part of. When "Fabe" asks 
for volunteers for an onstage 
dance, 40 women knock 
over tables getting there first. 

“And it’s not just the 35- 
to-45 crowd,” says Rydell. "A 
lot of them are kids, 18 to 
25—no parents—ijust the kids 
and old people in their sixties 
and seventies. It blows us 
away,” he adds. 

Down the road is a single 
called “Let's Put the Fun 
Back in Rock 'n’ Roll,” possi- 
bly an album, and there's 
talk of a sitcom for Paramount 
television. 

Whatever it is, they'll be 
doing it together. “Who could 
work alone,” says Fabian, 
“after all this? This gig's the 
fun, This is the payoff for 
all those years away.” 


SEX 


If you're alone, lonely, and 
elderly in Los Angeles, watch 
out for a female pickpocket. 
Police are looking for a 
woman who they say 
victimizes old men by walking 
up to them in public, grabbing 
their crotches. and lifting 
their valuables while she has 
them distracted... . A mo- 
ment of silence, please, 

for the closing of one of the 
nation’s first singles bars, 
Henry Africa's in San Fran- 
cisco, An instant smash when 
it opened in 1969, Henry 
Africa's pioneered the much- 
imitated "fern bar" ambience 
and became the accepted 
meeting place for San Fran- 
cisco's dwindling cadre of 
heterosexuals... . The rocky 
road to a male birth control 
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pill was made a little smoother 
recently, when researchers 
in Woods Hole, Massachu- 
setts, announced they had 
engineered a drug that 
blocked sperm production— 
in clams. Evidently clams. 

are used in this research be- 
cause their sperm resembles 
humans’, and because 
everybody has to start some- 
where. . . . Field hockey, 

long the purlieu of girls, may 
have to open its ranks— 

and its kilts—to boys, if ap- 
peals filed in the Annapolis, 
Maryland, school district 

are successful. Two boys at 
Annapolis High School have 
applied for entrée into the 
sport, but so far they've been 
blocked by school adminis- 
trators. .. . Streetwalkers 
haye been influenced by the 
dress-for-success conscious- 
ness, just like their corporate 
sisters. According to a report 
in New York magazine, hook- 
ers are dressing up, eschew- 
ing hot pants and stiletto 


te ff 


Dream of horses? You 


heels for suits and pumps. 
The new style allows them to 
wing it past hotel 

security. ... A priestess in 
Seoul, Korea, wound up 

in jail for practicing a bit of 


Old World sexual shamanism. 


The priestess prescribed a 
few nights with a virgin to 
cure a young man of schizo- 
phrenia, and just happened 


to have a young niece who fit 


the bill. The priestess and 


the young man’s mother were 


both thrown in jail. Big 


Brother entered the wonderful 


world of public rest rooms 
recently, when a court ruled 
it was okay to have a video 
camera ina rest stop in Holt, 
Michigan. Judge Thomas 


Roberts ruled it permissible 
to have video surveillance 

of the “common areas” of the 
rest stop... East German 
farmers are mooning each 
other, and it's all the govern- 
ment’s fault. The leaders 

of an agricultural cooperative 
have complained to an East 
Berlin newspaper that pants 
furnished by the government 
are shoddy and too short, 
sliding down their hips and 
exposing their buttocks when 
they work. If your mate 
has a thing about horses, 
perhaps she was Catherine 
the Great in a previous |ife- 
time—that’s the straight- 
faced approach of hypnother- 
apist Garrett Oppenheim, 
who seeks to relieve sexual 
problems with something 
called "past-life therapy.” Op- 
penheim says he searches 
patients’ past lives for occur- 
rences that might have led 

to sexual problems in this 
‘one, and claims several suc- 


cess stories.Ot+7 
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BY ART CUMINGS 


“Face it, Harris. As a toastmaster, you're through.” 


A brutal 

murder and its 
cover-up 
unleashed a 
scandal that 
threatens the 
very foundation 
of Israel’s 
democracy. 


WATERGATE 


L’? 


BY MICHELE MAYRON 


srael's General Security Ser- 
vice—the GSS—was for 
years one of the crack intelli- 
gence operations in the world, 
Its reputation was based, 
among other things, upon its 
secretiveness. Government 
censorship kept the names 
and faces of even the highest 
GSS officials out of public 
view, That all changed, however, when 
Israel was rocked by a pair of scandals 
involving the GSS: the American capture 
of Jonathan Pollard, a former U.S. Navy 
intelligence analyst who had sold classi- 
fied information to Israeli operatives, and 
the discovery of a cover-up of the murder 
of two Palestinian terrorists. The terrorists 
were in custody of the GSS after their 
abortive hijacking of an Israeli bus in 1984. 
Suddenly the names of GSS's highest of- 
ficials were in the headlines, linked to a 
conspiracy that may have reached as 
high as the prime minister's office. 

The director of GSS, Avraham Shalom, 
and three of his senior aides were among 
those suspected of masterminding the 
murders and the cover-up. They were 
“punished” with immunity from prose- 
cution in exchange for their resignations. 
When he stepped down, Shalom stated 
that he had acted “with permission and 
on authorily” of his supervisors. Prime 
Minister Yitzhak Shamir has denied any 
such orders regarding the incident. Those 
GSS officers who opposed the cover-up 
lost their jobs. 

The Pollard case, as well as the murder 
of the terrorists, have raised serious 


questions in Israel itself and among 
friends of Israel internationally. How can 
a country that is in a constant state of war 
and occupation maintain itself as a de- 
mocracy? Is the issue of “national secu- 
rity” becoming an excuse to cover up 
political embarrassment or crimes? The 
United States had to face many of these 
same questions during the Watergate 
period—and, in fact, the GSS scandal 
has been referred to as “the Israeli Wa- 
tergate” by the Israeli media. 

This story is a reconstruction of the hi- 
jacking and the scandal that ensued, 
based on interviews with witnesses, army 
and GSS administrators, Israeli journal- 
ists, and government officials. Because 
of the intensity of this situation within Is 
rael, many participants were reluctant to 
speak about it on the record. 

A spring evening in Tel Aviv: Its not 
warm yet—but the winter is over. The lo- 
cal media is preoccupied with a political 
story involving the Likud party. Swarms 
of photographers and reporters mob the 
local politicos, devouring their every ut- 
terance. The reporters couldn't be less 
interested in the work-weary crowd, 
queuing up for Bus No. 300 in Tel Aviv's 
central bus station. Most of these people 
are going home to Ashkelon, a beach 
town south of Tel Aviv, or Gaza, the ret- 
ugee settlement on the way. There is 
nothing extraordinary about these peo- 
ple—a few Arab workers; several women, 
one pregnant; a couple of female sol- 
diers. One of the soldiers, Corporal Eirit 
Portugez, will have her picture in all the 
country's newspapers the next day. 


PAINTING BY ALEX GNIDZIEJKO 
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The photo that rocked a nation: Alive and unharmea, this terrorist was later murdered. 


The passengers will board the bus in 
a minute. The other soldier, Lili Lazar, 
black hair, almond-shaped brown eyes, 
examines the rest of the waiting passen- 
gers. Her attention focuses on two of the 
Arab workers. One of them is leaning 
against the wall. The other one holds a 
large suitcase. 

Another passenger is also acutely 
aware of the Arab workers’ presence. For 
some reason, they worry him. In Israel. 
an Arab with a large suitcase on a 
crowded bus might spell trouble. The 
thought nags: /s this one a terrorist? Is 
this one going to blow up this bus? He 
mentions his fear to his seatmate, an Army 
officer. But the officer is blasé. “Arab 
workers ride this bus every day. Some of 
them might have luggage, and there is 
nothing special about these two,” he says 

The distraught passenger cannot be 
calmed. When he gets off at his stop, he 
yells back, “Terrorists. Beware. I'm sure 
there are terrorists on the bus.” 

As if to prove him right, the four young 
Arabs commandeer the bus. One of them 
is brandishing a knife. Another is clutch- 
ing a suitcase. “Don't you people worry,” 
one of the terrorists shouts. “We have no 
war with you. All we want is freedom for 
our jailed friends." One of the hijackers 
puts the knife to the driver's throat. "Drive 
faster—faster!" he demands. The preg- 
nant woman, Ester Ben-Hoor, begs the 
terrorists to let her get off the bus, "Please 
let me go. You can tell I'm pregnant.” 

The hijackers don’t respond. The bus 
driver takes charge and stops the bus in 
the middle of the road. He pushes Ben- 
Hoor out the door and quietly tells her to 
get help. He pulls away, leaving her on 
the dark, empty highway. The hijackers 
sit dumbly, still not reacting. 

Ben-Hoor flags down a truck and spills 
the news of the hijacking. The driver 
speeds to a gas station and calls the po- 
lice to report it. 

A few miles outside Ashkelon, the 
bus—its driver still with a knife to his 
throat—hits the first police roadblock. 
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Five miles farther, there is a secand road- 
block at which sharpshooters blow the 
bus's tires, bringing it to a halt. Security 
forces quickly surround the bus. They fire 
shots into the vehicle, wounding a few 
passengers. In the confusion, the driver 
throws open the door. “Run for your lives,” 
he shouts to the passengers as he dives 
off the bus to whal looks like safety. Is- 
raeli soldiers, mistaking him for a terror- 
ist, seize him and beat him senseless. 
Minister of Defense Moshe Arens later 
apologizes for “this distressing event.” 

In the melee, some passengers wrig- 
gle though open windows into the arms 
of waiting soldiers. But a great number 
of passengers remain trapped on the bus 
with the hijackers. In the late-night dark- 
ness, the hostages remain in their seats. 
It's quiet on the bus. Lili Lazar can almost 
hear the people thinking, probably of their 
families, the things they did, and the 
things they might never get to do. 

Soldiers of the Army's special unit ar- 
rive and surround the bus, The negotia- 
tion starts. The hijackers state their de- 
mands: They want to talk with the Red 
Cross people, and they want the release 
of 500 Palestinians from Israeli jails. /s- 
rael has made similar trades in the past, 
Lazar thinks. Certainly my life is worth 
the price. Make the swap and get us oul 
of here. i 

The silence on the bus is shattered by 
asecond volley of gunfire. Lazar can't tell 
who is shooting at whom. The hijackers 
try to keep control of their hostages. One 
of them grabs Lazar and holds a knife to 
her throat. She feels the blade but tries 
to stay cool. Should / talk to him? she 
wonders, Maybe | can calm him down, 
she thinks. But when she tries to speak. 
he screams curses at her, and she feels 
pain where the knife seems to cut her 
skin. She imagines that with his next ac- 
tion he will slaughter her. 

But just as quickly as his fury rose, he 
deflates, withdraws the knife, and drops 
into the seat beside her. “Where is the 
Red Cross?" he asks sadly, like a dis- 


appointed child. “Where are they?” 

Lazar looks through the bus windows. 
Outside she sees the desert and many 
rabbits running before the headlights. Two 
years later, she will say on television that 
she was naive to believe the government 
would surrender just because her life was 
al stake. 

The terrorists allow food and medicine 
on the bus. Outside there is quiet while 
the Army waits for dawn. In the darkness, 
about 100 yards from the bus, Nahum 
Barnea, editor of the weekly political 
magazine Koteret Rasheet, waits with his 
photographer. On his way to cover the 
Likud party meeting, he had heard on a 
police radio about the hijacking, and he 
and the photographer headed for Ash- 
kelon. They hit a police roadblock at Gaza 
where all cars were being stopped. It's a 
routine procedure to check Arabs who 
work in Tel Aviv and return home to Gaza, 
but this checkpoint was stopping every- 
one. After waiting an hour, Barnea and 
his photographer slipped through and 
found the bus 

Ashe waits for the final assault, Barnea 
realizes just how big this operation had 
become: The top ranks of government 
are on the scene—Moshe Arens with his 
spokesmen; the Army chief of staff; the 
chief of infantry and paratrooper corps 
Brigadier General Yitzhak Mordechai; the 
head of the southern region command; 
the special unit's commander; Avraham 
Shalom, Shalom's deputy, and their staff. 
Everyone is there. 

It is apparent, though, that the terror- 
ists are amateurs. They allowed the 
pregnant woman off the bus, they al- 
lowed the driver and several passengers 
to escape, and they had no pamphlets to 
advertise their demands, a standard op- 
erating procedure for terrorists. 

Shortly before dawn, the assault plan 
is readied. The police antiterror squad 
and the Army special unit are caught in 
a dispute over which force will actually 
attack the bus. The consideration is sim- 
ple. The police might have more experi- 
ence and training, but the soldiers are 
younger, without family responsibilities. 
General Mordechai chooses his soldiers. 
Disappointed, the police fall into back- 
up positions. 

A veteran of the Six-Day War, General 
Mordechai was decorated during the Yom 
Kippur War and led forces into Beirut 
during the Lebanon war. Mordechai, a 
distinguished combat veteran, a fierce 
commander, and an aggressive, pro- 
fane, professional soldier, could never be 
accused of liking Arabs. 

The soldiers run a trial assault on an 
empty bus brought to the scene for that 
purpose. Strategy, logistics, and timing 
all are coordinated during the dry run. 

Hilay, a young officer in the special unit, 
has plans to leave for Europe the next 
day. He only hopes he will not be hit in 
the assault. 

The order comes. Hilay and his men 
charge the bus. Spotting one of the hi- 
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LIFE AT 
THE TOP 


| ea to a new biog- 
raphy, Saudi oil billionaire 
n Khashoggi was infuri- 
ated when American Express 
nceled his credit card 
t the unpaid balance 
reached $500,000. He com 
plaine: now has a ci 
imit of iillion a month 


Pec? auditors have 
discovered that deposed 
Philippine president Ferdi- 
nand Marcos and his entou- 
rage spent $206,899 of 
ers’ money 
i, including 
52 worth of new shoes. 


K group was banned 
erforming after drop- 


during a 
chil 

dren's 
con- 
cert 


IT’S NOT THE IDEA, BUT THE EXECUTION 


toward the camera during a 
commentary about 
the problem of crime and an- 


nounced that it was "time to 
declare an open 
season on criminals.’ 


A Fresno, California, television 
newscaster was fired after 
he pointed an unloaded rifle 


UOTES OF 
HE MONTH 


| have a certain kind of 
ersonal style, and | would 


if somebody has a bad 
heart, they can plug 
this jack in as they go to bed 
and it will monitor their 
heart throughout the night 
And thenext morning, 
when they wake up dead, 
there'll be a record.” 


love to use it to make certain 

kinds of merchandise avail- —FCC Chairman Mark 
le who might Fowler, explaining 

appreciate them.’ a new phone- 

—Former “Mayflower Madam” monitoring service 


Sydney Biddle Barrows, for the sick and elderly 


a 


DREAMS< 


ie” 


BEES 
=) 


THE FBI 
IN PEACE 
AND WAR 


A New York City man was 

arrested recently on 

charges of “eating our parks 

after being spotted 

by police eating flowers in 

Central Park. 
ms 


FRAILTIES 
AND 


ick, Rhode Island. 
high schoo! ordered that all 
students be permit 
go to the bathroom only twice 
each day on the ground 

that students who go to the 
bathroom frequently have 
lower grades than those who 
do not. 


SIC 
TRANSIT 


Deposed Philippine p 
Ferdinand Marcos w 
quoted as saying he w 
one day like to return to 

his country and live the life of 
a simple peasant. 


year, making the species MARTIN 
more vicious than 

rats, who accounted for LUTHER 
only 311 serious bites KING 
TO... 


A representative of the gov- 
ernor of Ohio, who. when 
called upon to speak at a 
banquet, referred to the 
National Council of Negro 
Women as the “National 
Council of Nigger Wo 


New York City health officials 
report that human beings 

in that city seriously bit 
other 1,591 times last 
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THE FRIENDLY SKIES 


§ Plane awaiting clearance 


r takeoff at A strand- 


ing 83 passengers 


REEFE 
MADNESS 


A major pharmaceu 
company, testing a new ant 
depressant drug, discovered 
that a high percentage of 
people who take it experience 
an orgasm when they yawn 


Brigadier Gene 
Quiwonkpa, who led ai 
unsuccessful Liberian Army 
revolt against the ruling 

government, was castrated 


shot, chopp: |p, and eaten 
raw by soldiers loyal to the 
government 


DOG DAY 
AFTERNOON 


A thief in Medford, New York, 
attempted, while stark naked, 
ta rob a woman. He later 

told police that he decided to 
carry out robberies in the 
nude because he thought it 
would make his identification 
by victims that much more 
difficult 


FAT 
CHANCE 
DEPT. 


A former Los Angeles 
prostitute ran for lieutenant 
governor of California on 

a platform advocating the total 
abolishment of all laws 
against prostitution, gambling, 
Private drug use, and 
pornographic movies. Her 
stylish campaign even 
featured nude posters and 
tock videos. 


LAST LAUGH 


A Bronx, New York, bank 
teller, fired from his job for 
“lack of intelligence,” pro- 
ceeded to rob a total of 31 
banks over a 12-month pe- 
riod, becoming one of the 
most successful bank robbers 
in the state's history. 


i 


3 


from the pulpit, announcing 
to his congregation that 

he has been under the spell 
of a witch for the past 14 
years. He said that the spell 
was cast by a Vassar coed he 
dated while attending Yale. 


(BAD 
KARMA 


A South Carolina Episcopal 
pastor suddenly resigned 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 


We welcome your contributions for future “Dreams & 
Diversions” columns, and we will give a free one-year sub- 
scription to Penthouse to each reader whose item is 


printed. Send clippings to: Dreams & Diversions, c/o 
Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New York, NY 10023. Please 
include the name of the newspaper, the page number, and 
the date the clipping was published. 


ISRAEL 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 50 


jackers, he shoots him. The next day, the 
photograph will be in the newspapers 
everywhere: the dead Palestinian, his 
face smashed against the window, and 
the reserved young Israeli officer next to 
the crumpled body. 

When the lead soldiers board the bus, 
the passengers dive for the floor. Gunfire 
explodes around them. Eirit Portugez, the 
soldier, rises in an atternpt to get off the 
bus. Anervous soldier shoots her by mis- 
take and kills her instantly. 

A second hijacker is killed. The two 
others, captured alive, are handed over 
to General Mordechai, who drags the 
captives away from the bus and spec- 
tators for a brutal interrogation. But Bar- 
nea, as well as several other reporters 
and photographers, have witnessed that 
the hijackers—Majid Abu Juma and his 
cousin Subhi Abu Juma—were alive when 
Mordechai's men seized them. Barnea 
remembers that as the general dragged 
them away, one of the captives wet his 
pants in fear. 

When Mordechai finishes with one of 
the prisoners, he hands him over to Hilay 
and the other soldiers of the special unit. 
The captives remain in their custody until 
GSS men take them away for what is as- 
sumed will be brutal questioning. 

At 6:30 that morning, Moshe Arens an- 
nounces that two terrorists had been 
killed when the bus was stormed. An Is- 
raeli Army spokesman says that two ter- 
rorists were killed when the bus was 
stormed and the other two died on their 
way to the hospital. It was later disclosed 
that the two captives had been beaten to 
death. 

Only a day later, in Zurich, Hilay would 
see his picture in the newspapets, which 
uniformly stated that all four terrorists had 
been killed during the Army's assault. But 
Hilay had no doubt the two terrorists were 
very much alive when his troops handed 
them over to the GSS men. 

Two days later, the big question is 
raised publicly: Who gave the order to 
kill the captured terrorists? Was it an ex- 
ecutive decision or a military one? Did 
Shamir give the order to kill or did he con- 
firm the action only after the fact? 

Suddenly Israel found itself in the mid- 
die of one of the most traumatic scandals 
in its history. The Israeli newspapers were 
like loyal terriers—persistently demand- 
ing an explanation of what happened to 
the terrorists. 

In Israel, the killings themselves were 
a second-rate crime; the death of terror- 
ists, even unarmed terrorists in custody, 
could have been forgiven by the public. 
There was nothing shocking about the 
act itself—the murder of two people. What 
created the scandal, however, was that 
the government—the prime minister, the 
GSS, or the armed forces—offered no 
verifiable account of what had happened 
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that night on the road to Ashkelon. 

One Israeli cabinet member com- 
mented that in a country where terrorism 
is a day-to-day problem, the command- 
ers on the scene must have the authority 
to kill a terrorist even if he or she is un- 
armed. “In this case, though," he said, “if 
there was no rush to kill, the people in 
charge on the scene should have asked 
the permission of the prime minister for 
the killing.” This cabinet member also 
thought that the GSS will continue to ter- 
minate terrorists, but they will have to find 
more discreet methods. 

An assistant to Shamir said, “In gen- 
eral, Shamir believes every terrorist cap- 
tured on that kind of mission should re- 
ceive a death sentence. If the case hadn't 
gotten so complicated,” the assistant felt, 
“Shamir would have been glad to see the 
terrorists killed." He went on to explain 
that "the work of the GSS is in the twilight 
zone, with activities that are not exactly 
within the law. When you read in the 
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In Israel, the 
killings themselves were a 
second-rate crime; 
the murder of terrorists, 
even unarmed 
men in custody, could 
have been 
forgiven by the public. 
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newspapers that a Palestinian drowned 
in Gaza, it doesn't mean we didn’t drown 
him. When you hear of a Palestinian who 
blew himself up while making a bomb, it 
certainly doesn't mean we didn't connect 
him to that bomb. These sort of things 
happen all the time. They happened when 
Peres was prime minister, as well as dur- 
ing the terms of Rabin, and they'll still 
happen in the future.” 

The sophisticated web of lies and de- 
ceit rankled Israelis in the same way that 
Watergate nagged at Americans. The Is- 
raelis bridied at the notion of a conspir- 
acy designed to mislead three separate 
investigations. 

A few weeks after the bus incident, Ar- 
ens appointed the first inquiry commit- 
tee. He named former brigadier general 
Meir Zorea its chairman. Zorea, who had 
lost two of his sons in Israel's wars, is a 
man known for his moral character and 
his ability to resist political pressure. 
Shalom advised the appointment of Yossi 
Geinossar, a top GSS official, to the com- 
mittee. In the Israeli press he is referred 
to simply as “G.” “He did his best to carry 
blame from GSS. He tried to stop the.Zo- 
rea committee from getting to the right 


conclusions," said one Israeli journalist. 
(Geinossar has received immunity from 
prosecution and has been reassigned to 
a GSS post of greater responsibility.) 

A complaint by Israel's attorney gen- 
eral to the police for a further investiga- 
tion stated that GSS officers involved in 
the incident “were ordered to provide 
false and misleading information to the 
Zorea committee.” As a result, the Zorea 
committee was following a false trail— 
one that always led back to General Mor- 
dechai. Still, there was not enough proof 
to substantiate his involvement in the 
murder or cover-up. The committee's 
conclusions were that “two terrorists were 
killed during the storming of the bus. The 
other two died later.” 

A day later, the daily newspaper Hada- 
shot ignored restrictions imposed by the 
Army censors and published the con- 
demning evidence: a photograph of one 
of the live terrorists being led from the 
scene. The caption read, “This is the ter- 
rorist who was beaten to death by the 
security forces." The censors’ office, in 
response, ordered Hadashot immedi- 
ately closed for a couple of days. 

For Felicia Langer, the attorney for the 
families of the terrorists murdered in GSS 
custody, it was a little victory. After rep- 
resenting hundreds of Palestinians in Is- 
raeli courts, Langer was used to seeing 
government officials distort or forget the 
truth, “I was visiting three Palestinian 
prisoners whom | was defending,” she 
said, “and they were all bleeding from 
bad wounds they'd received during 
questioning. There was a GSS man who 
saw the blood, and he saw me crying, 
because | was so shocked. A few days 
later, he and | met again in court where 
he testified that he saw nothing, he heard 
nothing. No, he told the judge, he did not 
see any signs of torture that day.” 

Langer still fears the unlimited power 
every GSS man represents when he is in 
court against her clients. "Until this case," 
she said, “if it were my Palestinian client's 
word against the GSS—the court would 
believe the GSS. But now, after the GSS's 
methods were exposed to a certain ex- 
tent, maybe things will change a little. Just 
maybe.” 

The inconclusive Zorea report neces- 
sitated a second, more comprehensive 
investigation. All the Zorea committee's 
material was transferred to the office of 
State Attorney Yona Blatman, The Blat- 
man committee was to determine whether 
there had been criminal misconduct in 
the deaths and whether anyone should 
be prosecuted. According to one of his 
aides, Shamir preferred an investigation 
by Blatman's office “because it couldn't 
bring in political conclusions—only ac- 
cusations involving actual crimes. And 
Shamir was guilty of no crime.” 

The Blatman committee's initial meet- 
ings focused on Mordechai. He still re- 
mained the chief suspect; witnesses had 
seen him beat the hijackers, and he had 
admitted doing so. Ironically, the GSS 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 176 
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@/t was the first time | truly knew the meaning of multiple orgasms.? 
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nly five feet one inch tall, titillating Tammy Lane has set her beautiful 
brown eyes on greater heights in the coming new year. The sultry South- 
ern Californian native will be starring in a new X-rated feature film so hot 
that its producers were reluctant to even part with its title. For tantalizing 
Tammy it will be her sixth and most important movie to date, and her credentials 
for instant stardom are a perfect 34-23-33 bountiful body, real talent, and a bright 
mind. Tammy's biggest thrill for 1987, however, is reserved for her debut appear- 
ance before our readers: “Seeing myself in Penthouse is extremely gratifying. It 
gives me a sense of real beauty and self. | feel good about myself 


While this month's Hot Shot does indeed love sex, future lov- 

ers are forewarned: “My biggest turnoff,” Tammy reveals, "is 

straight put-it-hard-to-me sex." Tammy's imaginative love- 

making, on the other hand, once got her into a bit of hot water 

when she and her boyfriend, at a crowded lake, made love 

on water skis: “It was the first time | truly knew the meaning 
of multiple orgasms, but we also got thrown out.” 
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Ne ee 


a 


Tammy 
hasn't done 
it all yet 

My biggest 
fantasy is 
being 
kidnapped 
among 

the ruins in 
Greece 

by two 
handsome 
men and 
aroused 
uncontrol 
jably. Sort of 
like being 

a sweet 
hostage. 


Ota 


PENTHOUSE INTERVIEW 


DAVID 
LEE ROTH 


eThere are two rules to living 
well. The first is, don’t sweat the 
little shit. The second 
is, it’s all little shit. In other words, 
it’s all okay. We may be lost, 
but we're way ahead of schedule. 
So... let's dance!® 


t the climax of the 
show, more than a 
hundred airport run- 

way lights explode 

into the faces of over 5,000 
rock fans already whipped 
into a frenzy by hours of the 
kind of rock music that liq- 
uefies the marrow of your 
bones. Rock 'n' roll’s ran- 
diest California boy, David 
Lee Roth, bounds onto the 
stage brandishing a 25-foot 
inflated microphone la- 
beled pave. It’s the size of 
a small redwood and 
seems to be sprouting from 
his groin. For the third time 
that evening, a fine selec- 
tion of panties and bras 
arcs out of the audience 
and lands at his feet. The 


song is “Goin’ Crazy!" but 
the hysterical audience has 
long since gone. 

Dave tosses the mike up 
over his head, grabs a live 
one, kicks high, does a 
leap, lands, and segues into 
“Jump.” His new band is hot, 
tight, and loud, making a 
wall of sound drenched in 
a waterfall of light. Dave's 
into his umpteenth cos- 
tume change and has al- 
ready soaked through 
enough spandex to open a 
medium-size trampoline 
center. It's late in the set, 
early in the tour, and about 
midway into one of the more 
colorful rock careers of re- 
cent history. 

The concert tonight is in 
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Carbondale, Illinois. It's the 15th city in a 
tour that will take the rock road show to 
more than a hundred in the coming year, 
with time off for making videos, recording 
albums, making a film, and good behav- 
ior. For the most part though, the road is 
long, even for a veteran road rat like David 
Lee Roth—a man with a mission. And that 
mission is to have as good a time as pos- 
sible, as often as possible, with as many 
people as possible, for as long as pos- 
sible. He's not doing badly at it tonight, 
and tonight is just an average show. On- 
stage Roth looks as if he’d come home. 
It's almost as if the show were something 
Dave and the guys just happened to put 
together on the spur of the moment and 
then invited 5,000 close friends over to 
abuse the substances of their choice, kick 
back, and get rowdy. Of course everyone 
knows it's all carefully contrived, but that's 
just part of the fun. The persuasiveness 
of the band’s performance, the design of 
the show, the choice of Roth's material, 
and the technical mastery of his band 
and his light and sound men rest on mak- 
ing the show include the audience in- 
stead of keeping them at arm's length 

Like most pure products of California, 
Roth originated elsewhere. He was born 
in Bloomington, Indiana, on October 10, 
1955, but his family soon moved briefly 
to Chicago and Massachusetts before 
settling in Pasadena, California. 

Roth is still close to his family both 
emotionally and geographically. His fa- 
ther is a prominent eye surgeon whose 
waiting room is decorated with some of 
David's gold records, and when Roth 
bought a mansion last year, he bought it 
in Pasadena, “for my dad.” 

Infatuated with show business from an 
early age, Roth was not exactly a star 
student at Pasadena's Muir High School, 
but then they didn't offer a major in “That's 
Entertainment.” Roth formed his first band 
while cutting classes at the high school. 
|t was called the Red Balled Jets, after 
the sneakers of the same name. The Jets 
soon became aware of the other Pasa- 


dena garage band, Mammoth, led by two 
Dutch brothers named Van Halen. Roth 
soon joined them to merge their talents 
and—more important at the time—their 
equipment. 

Mammath soon began to play beyond 
backyard parties in Pasadena. They were 
playing the Starwood in L.A. when they 
were discovered by the bassist for Kiss, 
Gene Simmons. Simmons changed the 
name of the band to Van Halen, flew them 
to New York, produced a demo tape of 
their songs, and got Mo Ostin, president 
of Warner Brothers, and Ted Templeman, 
one of the five best producers in rock, to 
catch their act when they returned to the 
Starwood. Immediately after the show, 
Ostin signed the band. Roth, Van Halen, 
and Templeman dove into the studio and 
emerged in only 18 days with their first 
album. It went gold with a bullet, and Van 
Halen went into orbit with Roth riding on 
the nose cone. 

On the jacket of that first album, the 
groups’ personalities are revealed in the 
poses they strike. Eddie Van Halen 
proudly displays his customized guitar. 
Alex Van Halen hovers over a drum set 
that glows like an electric fire. Michael 
Anthony thrusts his bass at the viewer. 
And Dave . . . well, Dave seems to have 
a very large cordless microphone sur- 
gically implanted in his groin. It's a fea- 
ture that still survives in his concerts. 

To find out more about this rock phe- 
nomenon, Penthouse asked writer and 
editor Gerard Van der Leun to interview 
him on the road. Van der Leun found it a 
fascinating assignment 

“Close up,” he told us, “Dave is a sturdy 
man with big amiable features exagger- 
ated by years of mugging to the 90th row. 
His manner is friendly and sincere in a 
studied fashion; his conversation, by turns 
thoughtful and bizarre, His metaphors are 
drawn from rock, popular music, films, 
cartoons, television, and a number of 
books. But mostly it is vintage David Lee 
Roth, the conversation of a man con- 
stantly rewriting his story to see if he can 


make it a little more vivid, a little larger 
than life, and a little more fun every day. 
He has a wicked sense of humor and 
laughs a lot—a man who's comfortable 
with himself and who likes to play at play- 
ing, even when he's working.” 

It has not always been so. A little over 
a year ago, Roth's immensely successful 
band, Van Halen, came to a very public 
and very ugly parting of the ways. Insults, 
fecriminations, and accusations flew thick 
and fast with little regard for accuracy. 
Members of the band's supporting staff 
were drawn in, and even the fans began 
to choose sides. Everybody reached for 
their lawyers 

Outnumbered three to one, Roth gave 
as good as he got. Then he got on with 
the business of working hard in the fast 
lane of rock 'n’ roll. After all, he was the 
lead singer of the band that had para- 
chuted into their first major stadium ap- 
pearance, that held the world record for 
the mast money ever paid a band for a 
single show ($1.5 million). He also en- 
joyed the reputation of being one of rock's 
leading lotharios. He was only a bit over 
30 and hot. He'd conquered rock 'n' roll 
and, with his close friend and associate 
Pete Angelus, masterminded some of the 
funniest and most innovative rock videos 
to date, videos that more and more 
seemed to bring out his buffoonish per- 
sona—Dave—and push rock videos into 
manic rock comedy. 

So why shouldn't he get on with it? Why 
shouldn't he form a new band almost 
overnight, cut a new album with them, 
produce several more videos from deep 
within a costume that added 100 pounds 
and 40 years to him, buy and move into 
a new mansion in Pasadena, launch a 
lawsuit, help promote a major MTV pro- 
motion, book a huge tour, load up 97 tons 
of equipment and at least three bus-loads 
of people, and just get on with it? All three 
Roths—David, David Lee, and Dave— 
had been preparing to go solo and mo- 
bile all their life. Gotta dance. Might as 
well jump. 


Penthouse: When did you first know that 
you wanted to become a rock 'n' roll star? 
Roth: | knew | wanted to travel and make 
music and sing and dance my way into 
the hearts and minds and bedrooms of 
people the world over when | was six or 
seven. | just knew. | got my first stack of 
records when | was seven. | got my first 
radio when | was seven. | got my first little 
record player when | was seven. | turned 
on to Marilyn Monroe when | was seven 
Childhood, a magic time. 

Penthouse: Did your family encourage 
you in your headlong pursuit of a life of 
fame, debauchery, and wealth beyond the 
dreams of avarice? 

Roth: | didn't list that. | felt it was a given 
that I'd make it big in show business. They 
didn't take it seriously until the age of eight 
or nine, when | began actively preparing 
myself. | began learning commercials and 
acting out the plot lines of comic books, 
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and there | went, off and running 
Penthouse: In the space of little more than 
a year, you've gone through the breakup 
of Van Halen, formed a new band, done 
numerous videos, recorded an EP and a 
full album, and launched a 110-city tour. 
What drives you? 

Roth: | simply have to be creative all the 
time. | have to sit down with a group of 
people and create new things. | can be 
the quarterback. | can be the cheer- 
leader. | have to travel, to meet people. 
All different kinds of people. People are 
my enthusiasm and the source of my in- 
spirations. They're where | get the nuts 
and bolts of what | do. 

Penthouse: So you don't buy into the 
crystal-castle syndrome of rich and fa- 
mous stars? 

Roth: Naw. Solitude is a pretty sweet 
drug, but if you try it for more than a cou- 
ple of days, you're an odds-on candidate 


for the Keith Richards Hall of Fame. 
Penthouse: How do you prepare for tours 
and shows that are so nonstop? 
Roth: Mostly roadwork. Get the wind up 
and the heartbeat down. But it's not 
something | do just before we go out on 
the road, it's a year-round thing. | do mar- 
tial arts. Life is a kung-fu movie, and you 
have to prepare for it in that way. 
Penthouse: Do you think your audiences 
have changed over the last ten years? 
Roth: On this tour I'm seeing a much 
larger percentage of women in the au- 
dience, as much as 65 to 75 percent in 
some places. Conversely, we're seeing a 
lot of heavy-metal headbangers—you 
know, the black T-shirt set. Then we're 
getting everyone in between. 
Penthouse: Seventy percent women in 
the audience? What do you suppose 
brings all these women out to see David 
Lee Roth? 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 182 


BY PATRICK CARR 


The chair in Florida's Death Row is a sfurdy, well-made item. It 
is obviously not modern in design; it has been built for the long 
haul. The chair is meant to outlast its users. 

So far it has: Over 200 men have died in it, and it is hardly 
scratched. With proper maintenance, which it receives regularly 
and religiously—a violently bent buckle replaced here, a torn 
leather restraining strap or a corroded conductor replaced 
there—there is no practical limit to the number of people who 
could feel its terminal grip: 

Nobody walks away from it. It is the only force on earth ca- 
pable of reducing the P Q, R, and S wings of the Florida State 
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Prison to silence. From the moment before dawn on a day of 
execution, when lights throughout the prison dim as its internal 
generator assumes power, to the point around breakfast time, 
when all circuits are switched back to the Florida power net, 
the ceaseless and often combative strain of 250 men living to- 
gether under sentence of death just disappears. 

The cell blocks of Death Row get so quiet, and stay so quiet, 
that you could hear a soul fly. 


Legal execution in the state of Florida has its own precise and 
careful choreography. It is military in nature, very calculated, 
designed to move its prisoners toward a deadly and frightening 
conclusion with as little emotional ravagement (and therefore 
as little risk of disruptive behavior) as possible. 

Since a large majority of Floridians are deeply appreciative 


CIRCUIT BREAKER 
CONTROL 


of their death penalty, the governor's ink is hardly dry before 
politicians of every stripe and at every status level begin com- 
peting, sometimes ruthlessly, for the vote-attractive “I was there” 
status that invariably accompanies placement in any of the 12 
Official-witness chairs. 

The prison's assistant superintendent is the man with the task 
of deciding which front-runners and people's favorites will re- 
ceive one of his ultimate hot tickets 

In some ways his boss, the superintendent, has it easier. All 
he has to do is schedule the actual date of execution within 30 
days of the signing of the warrant (a function often assumed by 
the governor), set the machinery of execution in motion, and 
then summon the person or persons receiving warrants and 
give them the news. 

The superintendent is well qualified for such tasks. A second- 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 191 


on Death Row 
for seven 
years. He is 
condemned 


says, 
“Everybody's 


but you don’t 
really know, 
do you?” 
Top: 
Exclusive 
view of the 
execution 
chamber at 
Raiford. 

Left: 

“The Switch.”” 
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federal government officials. If we had 
not done so, our list would look like an 
organization chart of the federal govern- 
ment. Moreover, we wanted to reveal 
persons whose influence and impor- 
tance come fram their own personalities, 
skills, and luck, not men and women who 
wield power because they occupy a cer- 
tain chair in the bureaucracy. 

Further, we wanted to see, at the end 
of the day, what persons in what amount 
of concentration in what fields have the 
most importance in our lives, That way, 
we would learn what jobs and what areas 
of the American cosmos have the dens- 
est gravity of power. 

To compile our list, we consulted with 
students of public affairs, business, sci- 
ence, academic life, mass culture, me- 
dia, and art. We also combed biograph- 
ical references to see what names leapt 
out at us as dukes and duchesses of 
American nobility. Of course, there was 
no way to quantify our study or to con- 
clude with precise supporting evidence. 
In the final analysis—and even in the first 
analysis—our study was the essence of 
personal judgment and subjectivity. (If 
you or your personal favorite is not on the 
list, console yourself by knowing that we 
make mistakes, too.) 

Our criteria were (1) present or past 
accomplishments so vast that they have 
changed our lives; (2) power to affect the 
lives of large numbers of Americans; (3) 


power to influence the thoughts of large 
numbers of Americans; (4) ability to sig- 
nificantly change the way we dream. 
Wealth, athletic achievement, social con- 
nections, and physical beauty, for ex- 
ample, did not count unless they had 
been made into a larger national lever. 

With all these caveats, we hereby lay 
before you our list of the 25 most impor- 
tant Americans. 


HEROES. 

1, Sylvester Enzio “Sly" Stallone: born July 
6, 1946, New York City. Dismissed, by his 
‘own account, from a dozen schools by 
the time he was 15 years old. Worked as 
usher, fish salesman, horse trainer, deli- 
catessen worker, truck driver, bouncer, 
zoo attendant, short-order cook, pizza 
demonstrator, physical education 
teacher, motel superintendent, and 
bookstore detective. 

Stallone broke into movies as the hood 
Stanley in The Lords of Flatbush in 1973. 
Inspired by the heroic struggle of ob- 
scure New Jersey prizefighter Chuck 
Wepner against Muhammad Ali in 1975, 
he wrote a draft of the script of Rocky in 
three and a half days. He insisted on 
playing the lead and saw his movie be- 
come the emotional hit of the decade. 

By giving Americans an undiluted hero 
who comes from behind, from poverty 
and from humiliation, to win against great 
odds, he offered to a confused, dazed, 


“We've had 25 wonderful years of marriage, Harold! Now let go!” 
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post-Vietnam, post-Watergate Americaa 
vision of hope and strength. By himself, 
Stallone broke through to the reserves of 
strength and optimism that had been 
submerged and gave the whole nation a 
vision of itself as champion. 

With Rambo in 1985, Stallone again told 
Americans that they could hold their own 
in the most difficult confrontations. He, in 
effect, refought and won the war in Viet- 
nam, and by doing so offered a fictitious 
but comforting balm to those willing to 
ignore history. 

By showing in both Rocky and Rambo 
that the ordinary American could achieve 
the goals of justice and dignity by the use 
of violence, he changed the way Ameri- 
cans expected problems to be solved— 
from compromise and subtlety to direct- 
ness and force, 

In addition to drastically revising 
American expectations in every area of 
life, he also ended 15 years of Hollywood 
emphasis on the downside of life and 
made happy endings a requirement of 
American popular culture. 


2. Clint Eastwood: born May 31, 1931, San 
Francisco. Made a living as a swimming 
instructor, swimming-pool digger, life- 
guard, and small-time actor until he 
ianded a regular role as Rowdy Yates on 
“Rawhide” in 1959. The series lasted for 
seven years. In the sixties, Eastwood 
dared to make three immortal spaghetti 
westerns: A Fistful of Dollars, For a Few 
Dollars More, and The Good, the Bad, 
and the Ugly. 

These movies created a new kind of 
hero, the man with no name who is in 
complete control of every situation, hardly 
speaks, has an unerring knowledge of 
what is right and wrong, is utterly without 
pity or feeling for evil, and is all-powerful 
Via these law-and-order, no-nonsense 
roles, Eastwood became “Dirty Harry” 
Callahan, a San Francisco detective who, 
in 1971, was all that stood between Amer- 
ica and complete lawlessness. 

With a minimum of words and showing 
absolutely no emotion (exactly opposite 
to Rocky Balboa), Eastwood cut to the 
heart of every problem and solved it, 
usually by killing scary ethnic people, 
longhairs, and hippies: 

Continuing in High Plains Drifter (1973) 
Magnum Force (1973), The Enforcer 
(1976), and Sudden Impact (1983), East- 
wood responded to the growing tide of 
lawlessness and confusion in America by 
offering a deeply appealing fantasy of 
simple, violent solutions to crime and 
fuzzy-headed liberal thinking. His per- 
sonality and effectiveness in his law-and- 
order roles convinced Americans that it 
would be possible to defeat crime, and 
indirectly campaigned for older look-alike 
Ronald Reagan. 

Eastwood offered himself to those who 
felt powerless about the tide of danger in 
American life and served as an imagi- 
nary proxy of invulnerability, lethality, and 
justice. He made us all feel stronger and 
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more in control of our lives. He paved the 
way for the acceptance of a leader who 
would be just like his rales, and then of- 
fered himself in that role when he ran for 
and won the office of mayor of Carmel, 
California 

He has every prospect of becoming 
governor of California and president of 
the United States by virtue of his having 
successfully advertised himself as the 
premier social problem-solver of our era. 


MEDIA 

3. Abraham Michael “Abe” Rosenthal: 
born May 2, 1922, Sault Ste. Marie, On- 
tario. Naturalized U. S. citizen, 1951. As 
first managing editor, then executive ed- 
itor of The New York Times from 1969 to 
4986, Rosenthal set down the morning 
line for all the journalists and decision- 
makers in America about what would be 
the important events of the day, how much 
attention each warranted, and what the 
angle—approval, skepticism, pity, con- 
tempt—of each would be. Although “re- 
tired,” Rosenthal will be writing a twice- 
weekly column for the Times and will still 
be the archangel of all the heavenly me- 
dia hosts. 


4. Benjamin Crowninshield “Ben” Brad- 
lee: born August 26, 1921, Boston. Vice 
president and executive editor of The 
Washington Post. Working his way up 
through the ranks of journalism, starting 


‘cout with his own small newspaper in New 
Hampshire, Bradlee became senior edi- 
tor of Newsweek and a close friend and 
confidant of John F Kennedy before he 
was tapped by Katharine Graham (q.v.) 
in 1965 to become managing editor, then 
editor of the Post. 

Bradlee has transformed the Post from 
a thorough and predictably anti-Repub- 
lican paper to a lively, extremely aggres- 
sive expression of, as he has called it, 
"Holy shit!" journalism, seeking out the 
giant scandal, the great betrayal. He 
found it in Watergate, and his name be- 
came a household word. 

While he does not wield the intergalac- 
tic clout of Rosenthal, he heads a power 
center in Washington that can and does 
call the entire government to account on 
a regular basis. As general of an army of 
investigative reporters, his suspicions are 
torment for government officials, espe- 
cially on the Republican side of the aisle. 


5. Walter Cronkite: born November 4, 
1916, St. Joseph, Missouri. From humble 
beginnings as a wire-service staffer, 
Cronkite became the most well-known TV 
reporter in America. As host of the "CBS 
Evening News” from its inception in 1962 
to 1981, Cronkite became the relaxed, 
affable conduit for the wide world to enter 
American homes. 

As he gradually shifted to an adver- 
sary posture against the government, his 


“Before we begin today's meeting, gentlemen, I'd like 
to share with you a fantasy I've been having about my secretary.” 
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subtlety of nuance allowed him to shape 
American opinion by the raising and low- 
ering of his eyebrows. In 1968, following 
the Tet Offensive in Vietnam, Cronkite 
openly challenged United States con- 
duct of the war on the air. His image as 
a grandfatherly figure above politics gave 
Cronkite’s antiwar, anti-Johnson, anti- 
Nixon opinions great weight. 

Cronkite introduced the idea of net- 
work anchors taking sides on national is- 
sues. He thus made great steps toward 
converting television from a medium for 
entertainment to a medium explicitly for 
social and political change. 


6. Dan Rather: born October 31, 1931, 
Wharton, Texas. Like Cronkite, Rather 
worked his way up from the wire services 
in small towns in Texas to serving as head 
of the Texas bureau of CBS TV news. He 
became a national figure for his calm but 
deeply felt coverage of the assassination 
of John F Kennedy. 

He became White House correspon- 
dent for CBS in 1964 and developed a 
style of adversary journalism and baiting 
of presidents that has since been adopted 
by other members of the White House 
press corps. His career as recalcitrant 
reporter reached a high point in March 
1974 when, at a White House news con- 
ference, his name was greeted by jeers 
and cheers from other journalists. Presi- 
dent Nixon asked him, “Are you running 
for something?" to which Rather, a famed 
wit in news circles, answered, “No, sir, 
Mr. President. Are you?" 

Noted for the excellence of his sources, 
he prematurely announced Ellsworth 
Bunker's resignation three times, and J. 
Edgar Hoover's—twice. 

As host of the “CBS Evening News” 
from 1981 to the present, he has at- 
tempted to warm up to audiences by 
wearing a sweater during winter months. 
He has carried on the Cronkite tradition 
of advocacy journalism, but with consid- 
erably less savoir faire and subtlety. 


7. William Safire: born December 17, 1929, 
New York City. Reporter, then public re- 
lations man, Safire brought both imagi- 
nation and good humor to the world of 
flackery. In 1959 he arranged to have then 
vice president Richard Nixon and Soviet 
premier Nikita Khrushchev meet in a 
model American kitchen on display in 
Moscow. The famed “kitchen debate” 
took place next to a washing machine 
whose manufacturer he represented. 

As speech writer for Nixon and Spiro 
Agnew, Safire created several memora- 
ble phrases, including “nattering nabobs 
of negativism.” 

In 1973 he became a columnist for The 
New York Times. His pieces contained 
brilliantly conceived extended meta- 
phors about Watergate such as “Haig's 
lament” and "Nixon never did...” Later, 
his relentless coverage of misdeeds by 
Carter crony Bert Lance and his expo- 
sure of Billy Carter's payments from Lib- 


ya dealt a devastating blow to Jimmy 
Carter's sanctimoniousness. 

Safire's detailed cataloging of greed 
and abuse by Michael Deaver in the Rea- 
gan White House, as well as that of other 
Reagan pals, has earned him a reputa- 
tion as a bipartisan watchdog of the gov- 
ernment. He stands alone as a voice of 
ethics in a Washington devoted to “Me 
first, and devil take the hindmost.” 

He is also the country's leading expert 
on politcal etymology. 


8. Robert Leroy “Bob” Bartley: born Oc- 
tober 12, 1937, Marshall, Minnesota. As 
a virtually lifelong staffer of The Wail Street 
Journal, rising to editoria! page editor and 
then to editor and vice president, Bartley 
has made the editorial page of The Wail! 


Street Journal a major force in U.S. eco- | 


nomic policy, defense issues, and for- 
eign affairs. 

His longtime championing of supply- 
side economics helped to persuade the 
President, the Congress, and the nation 
that economic salvation lay in lower taxes. 
The jury is still out on the results, but 


Bartley's effort and its eventual flowering | 


were a major intellectual coup. 

Through his careful documentation of 
Soviet brutality and human rights abuses, 
Bartley has helped sensitize an entire 
generation to the nature of the real world. 
By his eloquent, well-researched edito- 


rial coverage of defense issues, he has | 


made major contributions to the prepar- 
edness of the nation, such as it is. 


PHILOSOPHER, 

9, Milton Friedman: born July 31, 1912, 
Brooklyn, New York. As a longtime pro- 
fessor of economics at the University of 
Chicago, Friedman carried on and en- 
hanced the intellectual power of the no- 
tion that the economy must be free not 
only to create wealth, but also as under- 
pinning for a free political system. 

Friedman's carefully analyzed data 
about the relationship between money 
and the economy have revolutionized the 
way the government tries to manage the 
economy. His preachments about dereg- 
ulation have led—in the Reagan admin- 
istration—to a spectacular decrease in 
government intervention in every area of 
American life. Any time you use Sprint or 
MCI, or get a bargain fare on an airline, 
you are his inheritor. 

A political philosopher and a guru of 
economic theory promoting the maximum 
freedom for the individual in all aspects 
of life, Friedman's contributions have been 
uniquely persuasive among decision 
makers, making him by far the most pow- 
erful political economist of our era. 


INDUSTRIALIST 

10. Katharine Meyer Graham: born June 
16, 1917, New York City. The daughter of 
the fabulously wealthy speculator Eu- 
gene Meyer, who also owned The Wash- 
ington Post, Graham took over the reins 
of the newspaper upon the death of her 
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husband, the brilliant lawyer and editor 
Philip Graham. 

Graham made the Washington Post 
Company into a major force in national 
political and media leadership by spend- 
ing whatever was necessary to buy the 
best staffers, and by standing behind her 
paper when it was under attack. She also 
turned the Washington Post Company into 
an extremely profitable conglomerate and 
herself into one of the wealthiest women 
in the world. 

She has been a major inspiration to 
women in professional life, and has 
worked dedicatedly with Ben Bradlee to 
make The Washington Post virtually a 
competing government in Washington. 


FATHER 

11. Bill Cosby: born July 12, 1937, Phila- 
delphia, Pennsylvania. The son of a Navy 
steward, Cosby performed comedy rou- 
tines for his friends when he was in fifth 
grade and earned from his teacher the 
teport, “William is an alert boy who would 
rather clown than study.” 

After stints in the Navy, as a student at 
Temple University, and as a stand-up 
comic, Cosby, in 1965, landed a major 
role in the TV series “I Spy” with Robert 
Culp. He is the first black to have a co- 
starring role in a regular series. 

Starting in 1984, Cosby began playing 
agynecolagist with a lawyer wife and five 
perfect children on NBC's “The Cosby 
Show," the most popular show in the his- 
tory of television. Cosby's cachet as a 
madel father, mixing love with sarcastic 
criticism, has made him a supposed au- 
thority on fatherhood. His book with the 
same title (Fatherhood) is the most suc- 
cessful hardcover book ever published. 

By showing a happy black family at a 
time of crisis in the black community in 
America, Cosby has offered to blacks a 
model of stability and encouragement. 

At the same time, some argue that by 
showing white Americans that blacks, as 
they are represented by “The Cosby 
Show,” are getting along fine, Cosby en- 
courages the dismissal of problems faced 
by blacks in real life. As a fictitious per- 
sona who has crossed over into the real 
world, Cosby is in a class by himself. 


STATESMEN 
42, Richard Milhous Nixon: born January 
9, 1913, Yorba Linda, California. Working 
his way up from total obscurity to be- 
come a leading Red-hunter in the late 
1940s, then an active vice president, a 
successful Wall Street lawyer, a highly 
acclaimed president, then a disgraced 
exile, and now an elder statesman, Rich- 
ard Nixon has been a fact of American 
political life for 40 years—longer than any 
political figure since John Adams. 
Nixon's career is a study in ironies. After 
first alerting America to the Red menace, 
he then persuaded Americans that we 
could “do business” with the Russians 
through “détente.” Then, after working in 
the Republican vineyards for his whole 
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adult life, he instituted an expanded wel- 
fare system that dwarfed even LBJ’s “war 
on poverty” structure. Finally, he at- 
tempted to build the prestige of the pres- 
idency through daring gambits in foreign 
and domestic affairs—the renewing of the 
relations with China, for instance—but 
ended up inadvertently diminishing the 
power of the presidency for 15 years with 
his series of gaffes on Watergate. 

Richard Nixon is a reminder of all that 
is possible in America. His career is a 
Horatio Alger story of rags to riches to 
rags and back to riches again, and he's 
still a national intellectual resource. 


43. Henry Alfred Kissinger: born May 27, 
4923, Fuerth, Germany. Naturalized U.S. 
citizen, 1943. As codesigner of US. for- 
eign policy during the Nixon years, Henry 
Kissinger moved the United States away 
from a policy of rigid confrontation with 
communism toward a policy of ongoing 
negotiations, “linkage,” and other arcane 
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terms. He was also the key instrument in 
the reopening of diplomatic relations with 
China in 1971 and helped to negotiate 
the first Strategic Arms Limitation Treaty, 
the Anti-Ballistic Missile Treaty, and the 
Vietnam peace accords. Despite the fail- 
ure of any of these treaties to secure its 
objectives, Kissinger is considered the 
nation’s foremost expert on foreign policy 
issues, and is owner of Kissinger Asso- 
ciates, an extremely successful foreign 
affairs consulting business. 


RAIDERS 

144. Saul Phillip Steinberg: born August 
143, 1939, New York City. Chairman and 
CEO of Reliance Group, a privately held 
investing and insurance company. Al- 
though less well-known than some of the 
current takeover barons, the merger and 
acquisition game originated with Stein- 
berg. In 1969, when he was a 29-year- 
cold owner of a computer-leasing com- 
pany, Steinberg attempted to borrow 
money from Chemical Bank. When that 
hoary establishment turned him down, 
Steinberg tried to buy the bank by using 
the bank's own assets as collateral for the 
loan. It didn't work, but Steinberg came 


close enough to show to others that a 
minnow could buy a whale if the minnow 
used the whale's carcass as collateral. 
While Steinberg has become em- 
broiled in bitter litigation attending to re- 
cent gambits connected with Disney and 
John Blair & Co., his conceptual break- 
through in corporate finance was the 
equivalent of discovering dynamite. 


145. Thomas Boone “T. Boone” Pickens, 
Jr: born May 22, 1928, Holdenville, Okla- 
homa. A geologist by training, Pickens 
became a national celebrity in 1982 by 
stepping into the takeover business in oil 
companies in a big way. Insisting that oi! 
company management was not efficient 
and that it was far cheaper to prospect 
for oil by buying undervalued oil com- 
pany stocks than by drilling, Pickens led 
his small Mesa Petroleum Company into 
odd takeover contests. He has sought to 
buy such corporate giants as Cities Ser- 
vice Company, Gulf Oil Corporation, 
General American Oil Company, Phillips 
Petroleum, and Unocal. Following Stein- 
berg's example, Pickens's takeover ef- 
forts have been based on the principle 
of using the assets of the target compa- 
nies as collateral for the loans necessary 
to buy them. 

Interestingly enough, Pickens has 
never in the past 15 years successfully 
bought a large oil company. He usually 
makes his profit because entrenched 
management buys him out, or because 
a third company comes “to the rescue” 
and buys the target company—as well 
as buying Pickens's stock at a profit. 

Pickens's tactics have inspired other 
corporate raiders. They have also fright- 
ened sitting management into taking 
drastic action to protect their companies. 
from takeovers, including mass firings 
and restructurings. 

Pickens has caused a stampede of fear 
throughout corporate America and has 
changed ways of doing business as rad- 
ically as if he were an army. His under- 
standing of the executive mentality—that 
top management would rather mortgage 
their corporations to the hilt than lose their 
own perks—was startlingly astute. His 
hunch that top honchos would pay 
“greenmail” to him rather than surrender 
control of the executive lavatory was bril- 
liant and pioneering. 


IDEOLOGUE 

16. Betty Friedan: born February 4, 1921, 
Peoria, Illinois. Bored and unhappy with 
the comfortable life of a housewife, Frie- 
dan, in 1963, published The Feminine 
Mystique. Her thesis was that middle- 
class women were brainwashed by Mad- 
ison Avenue into foregoing their own as- 
pirations and instead becoming servants 
to their husbands and children. 

Friedan implied that American women 
need feel no special debt to their chil- 
dren or husbands and should instead 
concentrate on becoming successful and 
big in their own lives. 
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The Feminine Mystique was contro- 
versial and an immediate success. It 
kicked off the women’s rights movement, 
which has led to drastic changes in the 
role of women in American society. In 


1966, Friedan founded the National Or- 
ganization for Women, an advocacy 
group to work for the Equal Rights 


Amendment, abortion rights, day care at 
e, and lesbian rights 

lan published The Sec- 
might have been wrong, 
imply that women should 
interest in men and family. Per- 
e conceded, some women are 
rtable in a family setting than 
in the marketplace. Further, the effects 
on children and on society of women no 
long ing in the home were more 
able than she had originally 


influencing the expecta- 
men and men, changing the 
mg habits of a nation, legiti- 
g deeply felt grievances, and fos- 
@ new consciousness of the con- 
modern female life, Friedan’s 
has been incalculable. 


Davis Reagan: born July 6, 
York City. The daughter of a 
Broadway actress, then a Hol- 
herself, Nancy Reagan is 
four reasons 


First, Nancy Reagan helped revive the 
feminine mystique” mocked by Betty 
Friedan in that she has made attention to 
dress, table settings, and home furnish: 
ings respectable and even prestigious. 

Second, she has helped in a major way 
to elevate the appreciation of wealth in 
this country to sheer worship. In 1981, for 
example, at a time of deep national 
recession, she bought new china for the 
White House which cost at least $1,000 
per place setting. The fact that it was paid 
for by private subscription did little to dif- 
fuse the outrage set off by this self-in- 
dulgence. 

Third, she is considered the most ef- 
fective lobbyist in the country. She is 
widely credited with persuading the 
President to abandon support of Ferdin- 
nand Marcos, thus avoiding massive 
bloodshed in the Philippines 

Fourth, she has lent her prestige to the 
war against narcotics traffic. She has 
Preached and spoken on the evils of 
drugs at schools and clinics across the 
country. Whether or not her work is hav- 
ing effect “on the street,” she is raising 
the consciousness of middle-class 
America about the problem. 


POLITICIANS 

18. Jesse Louis Jackson: born October 
8, 1941, Greenville, South Carolina. A star 
quarterback at a predominantly black 
North Carolina college, an early civil rights 


demonstrator, a protégé of Martin Luther 
King, Jr., Jesse Jackson has achieved a 
kind of media superstardom beyond any 
rational calculation 

Mysteriously appearing with a bloody 
shirt at the time of Martin Luther King's 
assassination in Memphis in 1968, trav: 
eling to Syria to meet Hafez al-Assad and 
free a downed American flyer, visiting 
Mikhail Gorbachev in Moscow, discuss: 
ing the “Palestinian armed struggle” in 
Jordan, suggesting peace measures in 
El Salvador, and counseling with Daniel 
Ortega and Fidel Castro, wherever a 
photo opportunity exists, Jesse Jackson 
can be found. 

The first black to be taken seriously as 
acandidate for president, Jesse Jackson 
won over 400 delegates to the 1984 
Democratic National Convention, far more 
than had generally been expected. 

A tireless, indefatigable campaigner 
and promoter for his causes, Jackson 
travels all around America as well as the 
world. He has created some memorable 
phrases: "Time is neutral and will not solve 
anything,” he said at the Democratic 
convention, and the bumper-sticker 
cliché “Please be patient God isn't 
finished with me yet,” also delivered at 
the convention. 

Asa founder of a self-help organization 
called PUSH (People United to Save Hu- 
manity), Jackson has been the subject 
of numerous government probes for re- 
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ceiving funds from Libya, for misspend- 
ing large government grants arranged by 
Jimny Carter, and for running a “national 
organization” as a one-man show. 

However flawed his service to the black 
community may be, he has emerged as 
the premier spokesman for black Amer- 
ica,.a force to be reckoned with, a per- 
sonality that is unstoppable on behalf of 
himself and his constituency. 


19. George Corley Wallace: born August 
25, 1919, Clio, Alabama. Wallace first ap- 
peared on the national stage as governor 
of Alabama in June 1963, when, true to 
his campaign promises, he “stood in the 
schoolhouse door” at the University of 
Alabama to block admission of black stu- 
dents. He only withdrew after President 
Kennedy federalized the Alabama Na- 
tional Guard and ordered them onto the 
campus. 

After other similar segregationist pub- 
licity stunts, Wallace became a nationally 
known figure. He ran for president in 1964 
as a Democrat and won large minorities 
in Wisconsin, Maryland, and Indiana. He 
ran again in 1968, as an independent, 
and captured almost 14 percent of the 
total national vote, as well as five Deep 
South states. 

In 1972, he ran as a Democrat, and to 
every major pundit's shock, won prima- 
ties in Florida, Tennessee, North Caro- 
lina, Michigan, and Maryland, and only 
narrowly lost in Wisconsin, Pennsylvania, 
Indiana, West Virginia, and Oregon. 

That same year, in Laurel, Maryland, a 
mad gunman shot Wallace, paralyzing 
him and putting to an end his national 
political career. 

More than any other politician, Wallace 
set the political agenda for the 1970s and 
1980s. Asserting that both parties had 
become havens for “pointy-headed in- 
tellectuals,” Wallace called for consid- 
eration of the working man and his family. 
He promised demonstrators who lay in 
front of his car that he would run them 
over, and vowed to put a stop to “gov- 
ernment bureaucrats telling you when to 
go to bed at night and when to get up in 
the morning." 

Complaining that “if you get hit on the 
head, the criminal is out of jail before 
you're out of the hospital," Wallace prom- 
ised strong law-and-order medicine fora 
sick nation. He also vowed to raise taxes 
for corporations and lower them for work- 
ing people, and to put a stop to welfare 
“giveaways.” 

Wallace's agenda has been adopted 
virtually intact by every Republican can- 
didate since 1964, and his influence on 
the style and substance of the last Dem- 
ocratic winner, Jimmy Carter, is unmis- 
takable. He tapped into the conscious- 
ness of America’s working class while the 
test of the politicians were reading The 
New York Review of Books. In every 
sense, this small-town attorney under- 
stood blue-collar America far better than 
any other politician since FDR. 
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GURU 

20. Timothy Leary: born October 22, 1920, 
Springfield, Massachusetts. To the ex- 
tent that young Americans needed an 
older “prestigious” voice to legitimize their 
use of drugs, psychologist Timothy Leary, 
a lecturer at Harvard, was that voice. 

After a peripatetic career that included 
time at a Jesuit college as well as at West 
Point, Leary came to national promi- 
nence in the early 1960s with his “exper- 
iments" using marijuana, psilocybin, and 
LSD. Preaching that these drugs helped 
schizophrenics and others to understand 
their basic “precellular" selves, Leary 
urged young people to “tune in, turn on, 
and drop out.” 

After he was dismissed from Harvard, 
he founded the League for Spiritual Dis- 
covery (LSD, get it?) and made his way 
through the sixties as a speaker and 
prophet. 

Briefly imprisoned in California on a 
drug charge in 1970, escaping to Al- 
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geria, then returning without legal con- 
sequence to America, Leary in recent 
years has teamed with Watergate figure 
G. Gordon Liddy to “debate” and lecture 
before college audiences. Now a bon vi- 
vant in Beverly Hills, Leary offered en- 
couragement and legitimacy to the drug 
culture that now haunts America, and in 
so doing was instrumental in shaping 
American life and morality in one of our 
nation's most turbulent periods. 


PROTESTOR 

21. Benjamin McLane Spock, M.D.: born 
May 2, 1903, New Haven, Connecticut. 
The son of a prosperous lawyer, Spock's 
study of infants and children while he was 
a pediatrician in New York in the 1930s 
led him to believe that babies were treated 
too harshly and rigidly by their parents. 
While he served in the Navy in 1942-45, 
he wrote The Common Sense Book of 
Baby and Child Care. A huge best-seller, 
the book told parents to treat their baby 
as an individual, to be more concerned 
about keeping the baby happy than about 
spoiling it, and to use common sense in- 
stead of preconceived rules in dealing 
with every situation. 


Spock's book guided the raising of the 
baby-boomers, with results not yet es- 
tablished. But certainly, the Spock gen- 
eration—in its confidence, creativity, and 
resistance to tradition—is unique. 

In 1962, Spack became interested in 
the antinuclear cause, and was later ac- 
tive in the anti—Vietnam War and antidraft 
movements. In 1968, Spock was con- 
victed of violating provisions of the Se- 
lective Service Act, but the conviction was 
overturned the following year. 

In recent years, Spock has written that 
permissiveness among children has gone 
too far and that children should be re- 
spectful to their parents at all times. 


SCIENTISTS 

22, Edward Teller: born January 15, 1908, 
Budapest, Hungary. Naturalized U.S. cit- 
izen, 1941. The “father of the hydrogen 
bomb” was a distinguished physicist in 
Hungary, Germany, and Denmark before 
coming to the United States to escape 
Nazi persecution. An important member 
of the Manhattan Project team which de- 
veloped the fission atom bomb, Teller in- 
sisted that an even more powerful “su- 
perbomb" could be made using the fusion 
of hydrogen atoms. 

He was engaged in bitter disputes 
within the scientific community after World 
War Il, and his research on the hydrogen 
bomb was sidelined by fellow atom-bomb 
scientist J. Robert Oppenheimer, who 
questioned the need for the H-bomb. But 
in 1950, President Truman ordered the 
building of a hydrogen bomb, which was 
successfully detonated at Eniwetok in 
1952. 

An active proponent of a strong de- 
fense, Teller called the election of Ronald 
Reagan a “miracle for Western civiliza- 
tion.” He was instrumental in persuading 
Mr. Reagan to use high technology to 
build a defense against ballistic missiles, 
and is considered the intellectual father 
of “Star Wars" defense plans. 


23. Jonas Edward Salk: born October 28, 
1914, New York City. It is now almost im- 
possible to recall how in the early fifties, 
Americans—especially young Ameri- 
cans—dreaded poliomyelitis. It struck 
without warning, crippling or sometimes 
killing its victims. The whole nation knew 
of Franklin Roosevelt's loss of the use of 
his legs through polio, and parents 
dreaded their child’s coming down with 
a prolonged cold, often a precursor of 
the disease. 

In 1954, Jonas Salk, head of the de- 
partment of bacteriology and preventive 
medicine at the University of Pittsburgh, 
developed the first successful vaccine 
against polio from dead polio virus cells 
cultured in monkeys. Almost overnight, 
the nation began mass inoculations and 
heaved a collective sigh of relief. 

Salk’s vaccine had to be administered 
regularly and did not confer lifetime pro- 
tection. But it was soon supplemented by 
a vaccine developed by Albert Sabin. His 
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MARGO 


@/'m an adventurous 
person. Especially when it 
comes to sex.... 
Being in Penthouse like 
this is the kick of 
a lifetime. It’s like having 
millions of admirers all 
watching at the same time. 
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{ hen the sun begins to go 

down in south Texas and the colors of the late-afternoon sky begin 

to glow through her window, Margo Chapman begins to stir. “It's my 

favorite time of day,” she says dreamily. "When most everyone else 
is winding down, I'm just starting up. | guess I'm a moonchild.” 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY EARL MILLER 
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Margo, who keeps her 36-24-36 shape firm and 

limber by dancing, readily admits to pampering 

herself. “Some days, | have all the time in the 

world—to exercise, lie about, daydream, what- 
ever. In that way, I'm very lucky.” 
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A profes- 
sional dancer 
and model, 
Margo was 
discovered by 
filmmaker 
Byron Davis 
during a 
bikini contest 
at the Candy 
Store in 

Fort Lauder- 
dale. 


Davis went 
on to cast her 
in his new 
film, The Girls 
of Spring 
Break. “It was 

a big thrill 
she says 
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“Though most of my friends would never sus- 

pect it, I'm really an adventurous person. Es- 

pecially when it comes to sex. | love making love 

while the sun sets—anywhere, and any way. And 
| Jove to sleep in my boyfriend's arms." 
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THE VIETNAM VETERANSADVISER 


@The treatment of veterans 
by the Reagan administration can 
best be characterized 
as a policy of benign neglect.? 


The year 1987 has all the ear- 
marks of being a bleak one for 
veterans, especially those with 
problems requiring individual 
attention. For the past several 
months, we have been trying 
to find out exactly what the 
Reagan administration has in 
store. It seems that the various 
programs managed and ad- 
ministrated by the Veterans 
Administration—in accor- 
dance with the laws passed by 
Congress and further refined 
by the VA itself—had been or 
were about to be placed on 
“automatic pilot." There is an 
eerie aspect to all of this, Since 
at least the Civil War, veterans’ 
problems have been conten- 
tious issues that, like other 
perennial political problems, 
keep coming back because 
they have been neither solved 
nor otherwise overtaken by 
external events, such as the 
advent of another war and an- 
other crop of veterans. To 
paraphrase the Bible, veter- 
ans’ problems, like the poor, 
have always been with us. 

This, in an ominous way, no 
longer seems to be the case, 
as Reagan is reluctant to even 
acknowledge their existence. 
The final solution apparently 
adopted by his administration 
is one that treats veterans’ 
problems, and the veterans 
themselves, with "benign ne- 
glect,” to borrow Senator Dan- 
iel Patrick Moynihan's char- 
acterization of the treatment of 
black Americans. 

Our investigation revealed 
that in preparing the fiscal year 
1987 and 1988 portions of the 
federal budget that deal with 
veterans’ issues—such as 
disability compensation, edu- 
cation, home loans, medical 
care, and other benefit/entitle- 
ment programs—the watch- 
word was to “hold the line” on 
expenditures. Obviously, those 
in government are somewhat 
under the gun to hold down 
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expenditures; however, in the 
case of veterans’ programs. 
this has involved the assump- 
tion that the lowered rate of in- 
flation—as measured by the 
Consumer Price Index (CPI) 
—could be used to hold the 
line on the monies required to 
pay for quality health care for 
veterans 

The price of goods in the CPI 
as a whole may not have in- 
creased all that much, but the 
cost of health care and hos- 
pitalization has, and, in turn, 
the illusory economies in the 
VA budget will seriously short- 
change veterans dependent 
on the VAs health-care system 
to meet their medical needs. 
The VAs phony inflation-based 
savings are simply designed 
to reduce the per-patient ex- 
penditure rather than reflect a 
new era of efficiency and cost- 
effectiveness. What makes this 
grim situation even worse is the 
fact that the projected veteran 
hospital caseload, both for in- 
patient and outpatient treat- 
ment, is expected to increase 
by 12 to 17 percent in the next 
two years, according to inter- 
nal VA studies. Much of this is 
due to the increase in the 
number of veterans aged 65 
and older. 

On top of all this, the Rea- 
gan administration weighed in 
heavily in the battle to deny 


veterans the right to seek ju- | 


their claims and appeals are 
denied by the VAs so-called 
Board of Veterans Appeals 
(BVA). This issue has been 
before Congress for more than 


a decade, having been 
clouded by successive na- 
tional administrations, who 
have contended that the cur- 
rent system is serving the vet- 
eran well and that if judicial re- 
view were extended to 
veterans, it would burden an 
already overloaded court sys- 
tem. Both of these alibis are 
sheer baloney. The BVA is 
loaded against the veteran by 
its membership, which takes 
its cues from the VA adminis- 
trator, who appoints them and 
who marches to the beat of the 
White House drum major— 
who, in turn, provides medals 
and promotions for those who 
save money, regardless of 
whose hide it is taken from 
Though the courts are 
crowded, there is no merit in 
the administration's position, 
which denies a fundamental 
right of citizenship to veter- 
ans—namely, the right of due 
process. By such a policy, the 
veteran, as contrasted with a 
Social Security recipient (who 
may not even be a US. citi- 
zen), is denied his day in court. 

The VA argues that judicial 
review will do harm to the ex- 
isting structure, rather than just 
add another form of recourse 


dicial review in the courts when | to the veteran. All VA claims, 


according to the VA, have at 
their base the assumption that 
the review process is provet- 
eran rather than adversarial 
This is specious nonsense. The 
VAs claim that all reasonable 
doubt is resolved in favor of 
the claimant at every stage of 
adjudication is a cruel and 
hypocritical slap in the face of 
every veteran who has suf- 
fered at the capricious hands 
of the BVA. 

The BVA caseload requires 
managers to process more 
than 20 claims per day. This 
by itself insures that the indi- 
vidual veteran does not get a 
fair hearing. Similarly, the re- 
gional VA offices no longer 
employ full-time doctors for 
their rating boards, which also 
reduces the time given to rat- 
ing decisions. These inequi- 
ties may not seem like much 
to those not dependent on their 
disability compensation to live 
with some dignity and hope, 
but for veterans who are, they 
are matters of life and death. 

Our investigation found no 
‘smoking gun” in the form of 
classified directives designed 
to formalize the benign-ne- 
glect attack on veterans by the 
VA. Rather, as one dedicated 
VA bureaucratic professional 
noted, “There are two things to 
keep in mind. One: On a polit- 
ical scale of one to ten, veter- 
ans’ issues, as manifested by 
the debates in the November 
congressional elections, are 
someplace between zero and 
one. Two: The VAs political ap- 
pointees and its sycophantic 
hierarchy makes its point with 
a wink and a nod, which tells 
you to slow down, ease up, and 
above all don't make waves, 
because success in dealing 
with veterans’ problems is not 
our objective. Rather, it can be 
achieved by practicing the 
dictum, A case delayed is a 
dollar saved.""—William R. 
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Experience the supernatural. An eerie presence 
seems to fill the room. This phenomenon is created 
by the picture and sound from the new Panasonic 
VHS Hi-Fi video recorder, PV-1742. In fact, it has 
the amazing ability to produce sound better than 
most movie houses 
This Panasonic VCR can do something else 
* that's unbelievable. It can 
turn your ordinary TV 
. into a stereo TV. 
Because its built-in 
MTS decoder lets 


Panasonic. 


just slightly ahead of our time. 


Now Panasonic Hi-Fi VCRs 
can make your house sound better 
than most movie houses. 


you enjoy stereo TV broadcasts through your stereo. 

Less sophisticated video recorders won't stand a 
ghost of a chance once you see what this VCR can do: 
Its HQ circuitry enhances the image. The Tech-4™ 
four-head system gives you virtually noise-free slow 
motion and freeze-frame. And its full-function wireless 
remote can even let you program it to record up to 8 
shows over 3 weeks. 

So create a supernatural 
presence in your home. 
Experience Panasonic 
VHS Hi-Fi 
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A HiFi asic “Panasonic 


TRPINARONC LAS MESASSre™” Poltergeist Il from MGM/UA Home Video November 1986. tvocuesmsaies siawo une sists 


ADVISE & DISSENT 


OPINON 


BY TIMOTHY LOVAIN 


The author is a lobbyist, 
attorney, and writer based 

in Washington, D.C. 

His articles have appeared in 
The Washington Post 

and other publications. 


BEWARE THE 


NEW PURITANS 


As they watched Hester Prynne exhibited on a scaffold in 
Boston's marketplace, a townsman in The Scarlet Letter ex- 
claimed to a visitor, “It must gladden your heart . . . to find 
yourself, at length, in a land where iniquity is searched out 
and punished in the sight of rulers and people.” 

In light of the popular nostalgia for pernicious phenomena 
that look prettier through the mist of history, keep your eyes 
open for the revival of scarlet letters. We are being besieged 
by the New Puritans. x! 

The arguments of the New Puritans may sound reason- 
able, but they're often specious. The real intent of the Puri- 
tans is to ram their conservative moral standards down the 
throats of all Americans by any tactic that works. 

The Meese Pornography Commission issued a clarion call 
to the New Puritans to become cultural vigilantes. The com- 
mission recommended dozens of new criminal statutes and 
civil remedies and much stiffer enforcement of existing laws, 
but then lamented that "some types of pornographic mate- 
tials may be harmful, offensive and incompatible with certain 
community values, but nonetheless fall short of the legal 
standard for prosecution as obscenity. In these instances 
grassroots efforts may be an effective countermeasure.” 

The commission calls on American citizens to take “private 
action” against pornography through “community action or- 
ganizations” that picket bookstores, boycott advertisers, and 
organize retribution against weak-kneed judges and prose- 
cutors. Because of the damn Constitution, government can 
only do so much. “When the law enforcement mechanism 
[i.e., the law?] inadequately addresses a particular problem, 
citizens and communities must explore other avenues.” 

The commission itself “explored other avenues” when it 
wrote to corporations owning convenience stores about their 
handling of erotic magazines and terrorized many of them 
into removing those magazines from their stores. Constitu- 
tional lawyers call this avenue “chilling” free speech. 

Porn-purging is just one front of the New Puritan crusade. 
They are also pressing for the drug testing of all employees. 
The superficial justifications for these inquisitions usually in- 
volve public safety and national security. Nobody wants sol- 
diers on “crack” manning our Minuteman silos, But how do. 
these principles apply to, say, cleaning crews at pencil fac- 
tories? The truth is that the New Puritans want the 20 million 
pot smokers in this country to be “driven with stripes into the 
shadow of the forest” like the “heterodox religionist® and the 
“idle and vagrant Indian” in Hawthorne's Boston. 

Mass drug testing would set an ominous legal precedent. 
After all, the premise of the process is that all employees are 
presumed to be drug addicts unless the drug test exoner- 
ates them. There have already been publicized cases of ca- 
reers being ruined by false positive drug tests, which very 


AMERICANS 
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was a live vaccine, orally administered, 
which offered lifetime protection. 

Married in 1970 to Francoise Gilot, who 
once lived with Pablo Picasso, Salk now 
works on problems of epidemiology in 
Third World countries. 


MIRACLE WORKERS 

24. George Lucas: born May 14, 1944, 
Modesto, California. From the day he fin- 
ished his U.S.C. student film, THX— 
1138:4EB, a frightening look at a soulless 
future in which drug consumption was 
required, Lucas was seen as a major force 
in American movies. 

His first major studio picture, American 
Graffiti (1973), was a wistful look at his 
high school friends and way of life in Mo- 
desto. it cost $780,000 to make and 
grossed more than $50,000,000 in two 
years. American Graffiti, with its diffuse, 
almost cinema verité reprisal of teenage 
life, became the model for the dominant 
comedy genre of the postwar period. It 
was an original, and has not been ade- 
quately duplicated or replaced for sheer 
nostalgic power and understanding of the 
kinesis of youth. 

Shot in 1976 and 1977 in England and 
Tunisia, Star Wars was a staggeringly 
original evocation of comic-book char- 
acters and serial action mixed with state- 
of-the-art special effects. it was pro- 
duced (incredibly) for less than $10 mil- 
lion and has earned profits of more than 
half a billion dollars so far. 

Until Star Wars, sci-fi had been consid- 
ered a vehicle only for braino nerds. Lu- 
cas showed that outer space was the new 
frontier that completely replaced Dodge 
City and Tombstone and, if properly 
made, was exactly what the mass audi- 
ence craved. Star Wars proved that Lu- 
cas understood movies better than any- 
one else, except perhaps Sylvester 
Stalione. 

There have been two major new genres 
in movies in the last ten years—fast-ac- 
tion, almost spoof sci-fi, and youth-group 
comedy. Lucas invented them both. His 
contributions to celebrating youth and af- 
firming the value of the time spent among 
friends (American Graffiti) and his un- 
canny instinct for matching movies to the 
vastness of the human imagination (Star 
Wars) have shown Lucas to be a giant of 
creativity. 


25. James “Mr. Dynamite” Brown: born 
June 17, 1928, Pulaski Tennessee. Have 
you ever wondered where rock 'n’ roll 
came from? Like, where did Elvis learn 
about jumping around on the stage? 
Where did even Jerry Lee Lewis learn 
about it? 

James Brown has been screaming and 
shouting and crooning and saying 
suggestive things on stages since 1948. 
The author and singer of such emotional 
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powerhouses as “Piease, Please, Please,” 
“It's a Man's, Man's Man's World,” and 
“Papa’s Got a Brand New Bag,” Brown 
has been inspiring other singers for 40 
years, showing them new directions in 
honest expression of feelings through 
music, lyrics, and performance. Others 
imitate, but none can duplicate “the 
hardest working man in show business” 
as he puts his "Famous Flames” through 
their paces with military precision. 

Mentor to an entire national mania, 
Brown is the high priest and grand mas- 
ter of live rock ‘n’ roll, still hipper at 58 
than Ozzy Osbourne at 30. 


PARTING WORDS 
There are several notable surprises on 
our list. 

First, there are no practicing lawyers 
at ail. There is no one of the stature of a 
William Jennings Bryan or a Clarence 
Darrow to dazzle the nation with his un- 
derstanding of constitutional change for 
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By showing a 
happy black family at a time 
of crisis in the black 
community in America, Bill 
Cosby has offered to 
blacks a model of stability 
and encouragement. 
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an eta. There are also no industrialists 
who built up great manufacturing con- 
cerns, no Corcorans or Fricks or Fords. 
in the postwar period, there have been 
no huge new industries built in America 
on the scale of a Ford or a US. Steel. 
Great conglomerates have been assern- 
bled out of already existing companies, 
such as Litton or Beatrice Foods, but no 
new manufacturing entities have come 
along to rival the older American ones or 
the newer Japanese entries. The one in- 
dustrialist an our list, Katharine Graham, 
built her empire out of already extant 
pieces, but she made them so much big- 
ger that she deserves credit. However, 
not even Ms, Graham is reaily in manu- 
facturing, except for data. 

There are almost no women on our list. 
Only Betty Friedan, of the three listed, 
got there soley by her own accomplish- 
ments rather than through a connection 
with a powerful man. This says some- 
thing about how far women must still travel 
in America's circtes of power. 

There are no artists, no classical com- 
posers, no novelists or sculptors. The 
elements of high culture in America are 
in serious disarray. There are literally no 


recognized stellar talents in painting to- 
day as recognized by our informants, and 
Joan Didion was the only novelist whose 
name even came up. (She was not in- 
cluded because the deracinated nature 
of her work does not permit a truly enor- 
mous public.) 

But what is most important is that more 
than two-thirds of the men and women 
on the list got there in large part through 
connecting themselves with mass me- 
dia. War was the key to fame and power 
in Napoleon's era, Finance and industry 
were the keys in the Gilded Era. In to- 
day's America, mass media—TV, mov- 
ies, newspapers, magazines—are the 
levers that allow one man to move the 
world. Commentators like Dan Rather, 
who would be curiosities in Houston with- 
out TV networks, are colossi in the world 
of network news. Walter Cronkite. a 
grumpy sailor, might have been amusing 
in the press clubs of Europe before TV, 
He became a household icon with TV. 

To us, the ultimate power seemed to 
go to men who had weided together an 
ideology and a screen persona and then 
distributed it to the whole world via mass 
culture. Eastwood and Stallone—and 
even Jesse Jackson and George Wal- 
lace—have never needed to write a 
lengthy manifesto or study history or win 
a war or even a battle. in their own per- 
sonalities, just in the looks.on their faces, 
they each made a statement of a very 
simple but appealing ideology (Stal- 
lone—"The little guy can't be beaten”; 
Eastwood—“Make my day, fawiess punk, 
by letting me, the middle class, kill you"; 
Jackson—"“Say it loud, I'm black and I'm 
proud”; Wallace—“The first hippie that 
lays down in front of my car, that'll be the 
last car he lays down under, heh, heh”). 
Once having created that ideology of the 
face. so to speak, TV and movies did the 
rest, conveying the message instantly to 
the nation. 

Stallone made a statement as powerful 
as ‘All men are created equal” and 100 
million people have seen him and heard 
him, Eastwood said, “Americans have the 
tight to be secure in their persons," and 
the movies and TV did the rest. Actors 
can now create whole simple ideologies, 
personify them, and ride to power and 
influence on the basis of the ideology that 
is a part of their very setves—is the very 
look on their faces. 

In America today, it seems we are no 
longer able to actually solve any of our 
basic problems of crime or poverty or 
indecision. But our screen proxies do 
solve those problems by means of simple 
creeds. We love them for it, and raise 
them up, just as the children of Israel once 
raised up a golden calf. The Eastwoods 
and Stallones and Jacksons and Wal- 
laces and Cosbys are just about as likely 
to solve any real problems. But they give 
us hope and banish powerlessness, at 
least for a while, and that is more than 
enough to make them American 
gods.Ot—» 


“Are you sure your parents won't be home until late?” 


121 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY BOB GUCCIONE 


indy Farrar, our newly crowned Pet of the Year, first caught the world’s 

eye two winters ago, when she made her debut in these pages. She was 

barely 21 then, a legal secretary in Los Angeles, fresh from EI Dorado, 

Kansas. The furthest thing from her mind was that she would someday 
win the Penthouse crown and all its attendant riches. “It makes me very proud,” she 
says. “It's a thrill being able to represent Penthouse. | love it 


(Below) Always in vogue, Mindy dons an Oleg Cassini beaded silk evening gown and a 
full-length golden amber fox coat from the Flemington Fur Company. In a portrait of 
classic elegance, Peugeot gives our Queen its Peugeot 505 Turbo: GL Edition. 


tention,” says Mindy, whose 
eS, and 38-23-35 meas- 
er words are somewhat 
myself as a basically av- 
this spotlight 
on. It's an ego- 


ft sug 
understated. “But | think 
erage type of lady. So, | must say, bei 
as Pet of the Year is cert: 


| think 
now I'l 
b 
to live my 
dreams,” she 
muses 
happily, "I 
might pursue 
my career 

in law. 


ey 


Then 
again, | 
sometimes 
think of 
going into 
show busi- 
ness; ther 
metimes 
again | 
think about 
buying a 
little farm. 
back in 
Kansas." 


“It makes me laugh to think that there are misguided feminists out 

there who might say I'm somehow being exploited. How can | be 

exploited by myself? Views change. They come and go. The really 
important thing is always to be true to yourself.” 


iy 


it was great 
working with 
Bob Guccione. 
He's been 
wonderful. He's 
a real gentleman 
A very smart, 
very human 
gentleman. 


Right now, the world seems to be hers. “I'm no longer with my fi- 

ancé,” she says. "I'm free and fancy-free, and it feels good. There 

are so many things | want to do,” she smiles, "and now I'll have the 
wherewithall to do them."O+—ar 


These young neo- 
Nazis live to 
spread the word 
of Hitler, and 

all nonwhites are 
their targets. 
Violence is a way 
of life for 
skinheads, and 
they recruit 

new members with 
alarming speed. 
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Armed with Molotov cocktails, 
Winchester rifles, tear gas, and 
wire for strangling, skinheads 
gear up for a night out on the 
town. These neo-Nazis are 
gangs of young, right-wing 
extremists who are easily 
identifiable by their bald or 
near-bald heads. Skinheads 
spread the word of Adolf Hitler 
and white supremacy in Lon- 
don, Berlin, Brussels, Athens, 
and almost every other major 
European city. 

Their aggression and brutal 
violence is aimed especially at 
the Jews, who they say “should 
be gassed,” and the blacks, 


who should be bashed 
Punks and Communists are 
also considered prime targets. 
And the ramifications of this 
hysteria are already spread- 
ing. Even in the United States, 
skinheads are rearing their ugly 
scalps, although they're still 
more of a fad than an orga- 
nized force. 

From London, where the 
movement was born, skin- 
heads have extended 
throughout Europe with alarm- 
ing speed by attaching them- 
selves like barnacles to estab- 
lished right-wing extremist 
movements. Most notable of 
these groups is the German 


NPD (Nationaldemokratische 
Partei Deutschlands), which is 
6,100 strong and calls for ac- 
tion against “the weakening 
and loss of national identity 
through race mixing. 

West German counterintel- 
ligence officials calculate that 
there were 1,420 active neo- 
Nazis in the country last year, 
but that's only the official count 
and doesn't even include skin- 
heads. Whoever said “bald is 
beautiful” knew nothing about 
the skinhead movement. Their 
favorite motto is “Sieg Heil" 
and their favorite pastime is 
beating up nonwhites.—Jen- 
nifer LandeyOt—_ 


After luring to bed some of Hollywood's 
most desirable men, this 
expert divulges her secrets for seduction. 


HOW 10) 
MARE LOVE T0 
ANTAR 


BY CAROLE MALLORY 


When | went to my first movie and saw 
John Derek starring in The Adventures of 
Hajji Baba, | realized | had been born a 
starfucker. Enveloped by the darkness of 
the movie house, | felt overwhelmed by 
atitillating sensation. That night | stained 
my sheets after having a wet dream in 
which | surrendered my virginal self to 


John Derek on hot desert sands while 40 
camels watched. 

To this day | have not had the sexual 
pleasures of John Derek, but | have made 
love to a multitude of male sex symbols. 
And | can honestly say that the men 
women dream about | wake up with 

Over the years, some of the men have 
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included (not in chronological order) 
Warren Beatty, Rod Stewart, Richard 
Gere, Reggie Jackson, Matt Dillon, Rob- 
ert De Niro, Sean Connery, Nicholas 
Roeg, Brian De Palma, Franco Nero, Brian 
Ferry, Robin Gibb, llie Nastase, Peter 
Sellers, Marcello Mastroianni, Milos For- 
man, Peter Firth, Claude Picasso, and 
Dudley Moore. The list goes on, but per- 
haps we should go back in time to my 
very first sexual encounter, the time | fell 
for a cover boy and landed him not ten 
hours later. This was it; | was hooked on 
making it with the Rich and Famous. 

Throughout my high school days, my 
nickname was Toothpick. | wore braces, 
padded my bras with Kleenex, and drank 
heavy cream with every meal. But my re- 
semblance to Olive Oy! ended miracu- 
lously when | entered Penn State. | 
sprouted tits! It was my freshman year, 
and one fall morning | picked up the 
school newspaper, The Daily Collegian. 
On the cover was a photo of halfback 
Dick Hoak, recently named most valu- 
able player. | met him that afternoon over 
a cheeseburger at the local hangout. By 
evening | had surrendered to his rugged 
poster-boy body and all-American good 
looks. | was hooked. My standards were 
set for a lifetime, and while Dick went off 
to play for the Pittsburgh Steelers, | went 
to teach art to junior high school stu- 
dents. However, disillusionment and my 
hunger for some international entertain- 
ment set in. | took to flying the friendly 
skies as a stewardess 

On my first flight, | threw up while serv- 
ing dinner, and it felt as if my brain was 
hemorrhaging. An ambulance met me at 
JFK, and | was told by the paramedics 
that | simply did not have the sinuses to 
fly. Still, | continued to fly and polished 
my skill as a seductress by dropping 
meais in the laps of prospective dates. 
While | garnered numerous dates, my 
sinuses were more active than my Friday 
nights. Sensing my desperation, a friend 
recommended | visit a Dr. Bishop, who 
gave me a plenteous supply of Valium, 
Seconal, and Nembutal. My airsickness 
remained, despite the medication. | had 
lost so much weight that | took a medical 
leave and decided Paris was the city to 
recover in. As a lark | pursued modeling, 
and after three months, a photographer 
from French Vogue booked me for the 
Italian collections. 

With my portfolio in hand, | returned to 
New York, quit flying, and became a full- 
time model. My sex life had been stag- 
nant while in Europe, but back in New 
York my luck took a turn for the better 
when | was invited to a party where my 
blind date was to be an Arabian prince. 
The prince acted as if he expected me 
to be served to him on a silver platter, so 
| quickly turned my attention toward a 
charming, struggling American sculptor, 
Ronald Mallory. Six months later, after 
feading an article in Cosmopolitan on how 
to get a man by threatening to leave him: 
| hooked Mallory into marriage. 
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My modeling career prospered. | had 
a sultry European look, but my most lu- 
crative asset was my body. In Japan, 
along with the purchase of a new car, 
Toyota gave away a poster of me topless. 
In a controversial TV commercial pro- 
moting Faberge’s Tigress, | performed a 
striptease while a male voice-over chal- 
lenged, “Are you wild enough to wear it?” 
The commercial was banned from tele- 
vision, however, because of my jiggling 
breasts. 

When Warren Beatty propositioned me, 
| was on the cover of Cosmopolitan, 
straking my T-shirt that read STROKE ME. 
ILL PURR; New York magazine, clad in a 
skimpy bikini and standing next to an 
erupting fire hydrant; Newsweek, parad- 
ing down Fifth Avenue wearing red hot 
pants and a wide-brim hat. The caption 
tead, “Anything goes.” When | met Beatty 
at an opening of an Upper East Side res- 
taurant, he mentioned that he had seen 
my various magazine covers and sug- 


© 


| was under a lot 
of pressure. My feelings of 
oral inadequacy 
kept stifling me. Let's 
face it—a good 
blowjob runs Hollywood. 


a 


gested we take a tumble. | reneged, for 
| was a married woman. He offered a rain 
check, and said | could call him day or 
night at the Carlyle. 

| wistfully remembered Beatty's prop- 
osition, as my marriage was on the rocks. 
Although Ron Mallory introduced me to 
the art world, taught me to be chic, and 
told me what to say and not say, he also 
informed me that | was hopeless al oral 
sex. After feeling like a sexual cripple for 
too long, | divorced him. My next move 
was to call Beatty at the Carlyle and with 
trepidation whisper, “Do you want to 
fuck?” “I'll be right over," he sternly re- 
plied. That night, Warren and | went to 
Elaine's for dinner, then to the Plaza for 
coffee and a chat with Robert Altman, 
and back to my place for dessert. After- 
ward, afraid | would fall madly in love with 
him, | thanked him for the fuck and 
showed him the door. 

A few weeks later on the dance floor 
of the Hippopotamus, | fell in love with 
Claude Picasso. He was recently di- 
vorced from an aspiring actress from 
Brooklyn. After several unsuccessful at- 
tempts at both directing and photogra- 
phy, he was penniless. Claude immedi- 


ately moved into my apartment, and we 
had an on-again, off-again affair for six 
years, At one point, marriage was in the 
stars. His mother, Francoise Gilot, bought 
me a couture wedding dress, complete 
with custom-designed shoes and hat. Our 
affair was not problem free. Claude re- 
belled against my acting career. Despite 
his resistance, | accepted a role in the 
movie The Stepford Wives, playing Kit 
Sundersen. He saw this action as a be- 
trayal and, compounded with the news 
that his mother had just won her lawsuit 
against the French government to a sum 
of $40 million, changed the dynamics of 
our relationship. On rainy days | say | was 
jilted; on sunny days | say | was jilted. In 
retrospect. the jilt kicked me across con- 
tinents to the tune of $40 million. 

After Claude, who incidentally was only 
my fourth man sexually speaking, | moved 
to Hollywood with the intent of becoming 
a serious actress. | planned to use stars 
to help me forget Claude, just as | had 
used Beatty to help me forget Ronald 
Mallory. Testing for the lead in Irving Wal- 
lace's The Fan Club was excellent pub- 
licity for picking up stars but put terrible 
pressure on my inability to perform in the 
bedroom. My feelings of oral inadequacy 
kept stifling me. Let's face it—a good 
blowjob runs Hollywood, Plagued by a 
deviated septum, a small mouth, and an 
ineffectual glottis, my crippled cock- 
sucking kept me from becoming a star. 

Nevertheless, | am now grateful for my 
humiliating experiences because they 
forced me to come to grips with giving 
head. When | was a stewardess, | en- 
dured airsickness. When | was a five-foot- 
six model, | triumphed over the lack of 
height; when | was a student at Penn 
State, loathing education courses, | made 
the dean's list. As usual, when grief- 
stricken, | turned to my favorite passage 
by Samuel Johnson; “If your determina- 
tion is fixed, | do not counsel you to de- 
spair... . Great works are performed not 
by strength, but by perserverance.” | 
vowed to think of each new celebrated 
specimen as an oral delight and, with 
each tasty repast, to swallow as much as 
| could. When | was without a star. | sought 
solace in attempting to swallow unripe 
bananas until | triumphed. And just as 
Sam Johnson predicted, today if | huff 
and puff, | can blow anyone. 

For those of you who identify with my 
struggle to give a great blowjob, | have 
outlined the necessary steps below. 
Gentlemen, pass your copy of Penthouse 
over to your ladies. 

Stock up on unripe bananas—the 
firmer the better. Take an unpeeled ba- 
nana and place it upright in a tall vase or 
on top of a candelabra. Slowly moisten 
the outer skin with saliva until it is very 
wet and begging to be removed. Now, 
with your teeth, gently peel until the plump 
fruit is exposed. No hands, please! 
Imagine a striptease, peeling the protec- 
tive covering of the banana rhythmically 
to the beat of Bananarama's “Wild Life.” 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 162 


VELERE ERD STEVE 


@We both had the same sudden wild idea. Then, the next thing we knew, 
- our clothes were at our feet. 


145 


tie Eee rOOk 


together to collaborate on a screenplay, they didn't quite hit it off. Steve found Valerie 

too businesslike, and Valerie thought him too unprofessional, too nonchalant. After 

a few dozen false starts, they were still stuck in the first scene, and their arguing 

flourished more than their writing. Then, one day, a flat tire caused the couple to try 
working at Valerie's house. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY DAVID SCHOEN 


“Sitting in her living 
room that sunny 
morning," Steve 

remembers, "I 
began to notice odd 
rippling reflections 

on the wall.” 
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Those reflections 
came, Steve 

soon realized, from 
an outdoor pool 
outside the window. 
‘We both had the 


same sudden wild 
idea," Valerie 
laughs. "Then, the 
next thing we 
knew, our clothes 
were at our feet.” 


‘We ran straight for it, 
dove straight in. When we splashed to the 
surface, we were laughing like 
kids. That's when our problems ended. That's 
when the real collaboration began.” 


Then wet 
footsteps led 
from the 


heated pool 
to Valerie's 
big brass 
bed. The 
screenplay 
could wait 
Loveplay 
could not 


Ora 


Commenting on women 
who possess exquisite 
beauty, Robert Browning 
said, “If you get simple 
beauty and naught else, you 
get about the best thing 
God invents.” 

For the last 16 years, 
Penthouse has illuminated 
Browning's sentiments 
by sharing some of God's 
most glorious creations with 
our readers. |n fact, our 
pages are a stage for women 
to express their many 
talents and display their 
physical perfection. And how 
are they cast for this envi- 
able role? Penthouse 
photographers scout the 
world for women, discover- 
ing them in places as 
remote as the Australian 
outback and as down-home 
as a Denver diner. For 
true beauty is one of nature's 
unfathomable mysteries— 
unexpected, breathtaking, 
and impossible to imitate. 

Once they've graced 
the pages of Penthouse, our 
Pets find themselves living 
a fairy tale. To celebrate 
these beauties, we sponsor 
our annual Pet of the Year 
contest, asking our readers 
to be the judges. This year, 
as you can see on page 
122, the very special winner 
is a curvaceous, ravishing 
brunette named Mindy 
Farrar. 

Although, as Browning 
mentioned, her beauty 
is truly God’s best invention, 
we would like to further 
embellish His handiwork with 
a treasure trove of gifts. 

Let us begin with a 
generous cash gift of $5,000 
from our publisher, Bob 
Guccione. Then, so that she 
may fully prepare for her 
part, professional acting 
classes from PHILIP 
NOLAN'S NEW YORK 
ACADEMY OF THEATRICAL 
ARTS. All this will help her 
woo Hollywood when she 
debuts in a feature film from 
NEW STAR ENTERTAIN- 
MENT, To ensure a noble 
reign, our Queen indulges 
her senses in the most 
exotic locale—India (left). 
She flies first-class with 
a companion to spend 17 


action-packed days, includ- 
ing a journey to Nepal, 
courtesy of HILARY 
D'COSTA/FLAG TOURS. 

Mindy dodges in and out 
of traffic with her sporty 
YUGO GV (far left), making 
sure she gets there before 
you go! From YUGO, 
AMERICA, INC. To adorn 
her delicate neck is a 
generous strand of pearls 
from the CULTURED PEARL 
ASSOCIATIONS OF 
AMERICA AND JAPAN 
(left). Our Queen will travel 
the world in the height of 
good taste with her seven- 
piece luggage set (bottom) 
from VENTURA TRAVEL- 
WARE, INC. Irish eyes 
do smile when Mindy wears 
her kelly-green leather 
dress from NORTH BEACH 
LEATHER. (Next page, 
top row, left to right) She 
can play symphonies by 
Strauss... thanks to her 
CASIOTONE CT-6000 that's 
equipped with 20 kinds of 
autorhythms, and much 
more, from CASIO, INC. 
What better way to spend a 
summer day than in her 
TOOBIE, courtesy of WATER 
VENTURES. (Second row) 
From OCEAN CHIROPRAC- 
TIC HEALTH CENTER, 
chiropractic and nutritional 
services. 

A regal gift from ORO 
TREND LTD.—a 14k-gold 
necklace and bangle. (Third 
row) Mindy will not only be 
hip in her beautiful swim 
wear from CARIOCA, PARIS 
& ST. TROPEZ, but also 
cool thanks to an array of 
sunglasses from GEMINI 
OPTICS LTD. MARVIN 
MITCHELSON offers legal 
advice throughout her reign. 

Focusing on the finer 
things in life, a CHINON 
CP-6 from CHINON AMERI- 
CAN, INC. (Bottom) And 
to insure that queenly glow 
year-round, a SOLETTE 
SOLARIUM sun bed, from 
SOLANA, INC. A kiss on 
the hand may be quite 
continental, but diamonds 
remain the key to a girl's 
heart: the ruby- and 
diamond-studded 
PENTHOUSE PET KEY 
designed by FEUER AND 
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WOLF (Right page, top) 
Touring the town, our Queen 
rides with finesse, courtesy 
of SKYLINE LIMOUSINE 
SERVICES LTD. 

Sandy beaches and 
turquoise waters lure our 
Queen to the Bahamas 
(second row), courtesy of 
RESORTS INTERNATIONAL. 
(Third row) E-Z WIDER 
puts our Pet on easy street 
when they send her to 
one of the most exciting car 
races, from HOUSE OF 
RIZLA. Mindy spends a 
glorious week at the GOLD 
MOUNTAIN CHALET 
RESORT. 

An underwater paradise 
adds drama to our Queen's 
home, courtesy of 
MIDWEST TROPICAL 
ENTERPRISES, INC. (Bottom 
left) Although she's quite a 
dish, Mindy prefers to get 
her reception via satellite. 
STS, INC., insures that 
she gets the very best with 
her SRIIO HSR SYSTEM. 


NEW YORK (bottom right) _geokKER 
offers complimentary 
dinners throughout her 
reign. (Next page, top row, 
left to right) The sound 
of music achieves peak 
performance with sophisti- 
cated technology from 
SANSUI—SYSTEM 1150. 
So she can see her lover 
while they chat, LUMA 
TELECOM, INC., offers our 
Queen the LUMA LU-1000 
Our urban cowgirl receives 
denim gear from JESSE 
JEANS. (Second row) STYLE 
AUTO gives a wardrobe 
for the woman on the move: 
SPEAKERS and an EQUAL- 
IZER from dbx ensure a 
great, full stereo sound 
D'BROZZI, INC., offers 
luggage to travel in style. 
From COFFEE AND TEA 
MERCHANT the finest 
coffee in the world, including 
a coffee maker and grinder. 
(Third row) Bar essentials 
allow our Pet to entertain with 
the best spirits—B & B 
LIQUEUR and SEMPE 
ARMAGNAC VSOP from 
BENEDICTINE MARKETING 
SERVICES (REGAL 
BRANDS, INC.), SMIRNOFF 
VODKA, and HARVEYS 
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STAR 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 144 


Concentrate on using your tongue to 
make long vertical strokes, followed by 
horizontal swirls, then a succinct com- 
bination of both in time with the music. 
Think of your last fabulous orgasm. And 
no guilt! Breathe deep through your nose 
to relax fears about gagging. 

Time yourself each day and work up to 
a full 24 hours of oral love to the same 
banana. Once you have reached this 
level, you are ready to make love to any 
star you could name. 

Today, because of all my wonderful 
adventures, | thank my ex-husband for 
bad-mouthing my oral skills, thereby im- 
pressing upon me the importance of a 
good blowjob. Since 1972, | have been 
researching how to get ahead at giving 
head and can now honestly say | am no 
longer threatened by Linda Lovelace. Due 
to much practice and hard work, | no 
longer feel like a failure at oral sex. But 
this has not been the only key to my suc- 
cess. One has to also be extremely crafty 
and resourceful when it comes to luring 
movie stars. In my latest sexual treatise, 
How to Pick Up a Movie Star, | document 
the explicit strategies that | employed on 
each star. Here is the philosophy that 
made them happen and crowned me the 
Queen of Kiss and Tell 

Stars are busy perfecting their craft— 
they fill their days with acting, dancing, 
and voice classes. Every minute is ac- 


counted for, and they are perpetually oc- 
cupied—so don't you be. You. the aspir- 
ing starfucker, must be available and 
ready to provide entertainment for the 
entertainer, jokes for the comedian, al- 
tention for the inattentive. 

Lure him into your chamber of trust by 
becoming his confidante, his cunt of so- 
lace, and his sexual and spiritual re- 
source center. Fame can be lonely. You 
must provide intellectual stimulation—if 
you ain't got it, get it—as well as an en- 
tourage of smart friends and a variety of 
meaningful interests. Polish up on your 
skills. | did on my writing. Stars love let- 
ters. Put your feelings down on paper. 
seal them with a stamp, and send them 
to him with love. You'll get results 

At last you see Aim al that party you 
crashed. You're wearing your shorter- 
than-short skirt and lower-than-low 
blouse. He spots you across the room. 
You go up to him, flatter him, and then 
talk dirty. Before you know it, he’s in your 
bedroom. Instead of drooling over him on 
the screen, you're drooling on his cock 
and making love to him like that actress 
in his film. He is saying the same thing to 
you—before you paid $5 a throw: this time 
it's on the house 

In the morning you get on the phone 
to brag to your friends. They invite you to 
parties. Suddenly you are the social suc- 
cess of the season. Your name makes the 
papers, fashion magazines, TV. “Life- 
styles of the Rich and Famous.” At every 
party you meet a new star and add him 
to your list. 


Your knowledge and experiences could 
put every major Hollywood studio out of 
business. You know what a star smells 
like; how he brushes his teeth and uses 
his knife and fork; what he thinks of his 
mother; the hardness of his erection and 
the taste of his come. 

But once you've got a star, how do you 
keep him? First, during lovemaking ex- 
plore every delicious part of his body. 
Give. Don't expect to get. Don't antici- 
pate his lovemaking style: rather, stay in 
the moment. Strip away his fame and 
glory: leave his tap shoes and talent be- 
hind: and. with paramount enthusiasm 
go down on the man. Because that's 
what's under all the hoopla and razzma- 
tazz—just another set of beautiful balls. 

Second, when he, who has such a busy 
schedule, whispers he'd like to stop over 
because he's going to be on your block— 
listen coquettishly. Then firmly say, “What 
the fuck do you think my cunt is, a hotel?” 
By being submissive in bed and asser- 
tive out of the bed you'll confuse him. His 
ego will drive him back to you with hopes 
of gaining control. Unpredictability is what 
stars want to chase, capture, and control 
(Always allow the first, but never allow the 
last.) 

It is time for your big debut. You've got 
your lines down pat. The script demands 
that he call the shots. but that’s okay be- 
cause you cast him in the role long ago. 
So play out the scenario, enjoy the sweet 
smell of victory. And remember to always 
have plenty of luscious, celebrated sub- 
jects to audition! 
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“You've gat something stuck 
to the bottom of your shoe. For five bucks, ll lick it off." 


Although my experiences have been 
from the female perspective—how to 
pick up men—many of my skills are 
transferable. In other words, anyone 
can play Celebrity Pick Up. The follow- 
ing 12 steps are tactics for men only! 


1. Don't brag about former lovers. 

2. Irritate her—get under her skin. 
Never let her know what you're doing, 
where you're going, or what you're 
thinking. 

3. A real set of balls doesn't need 
flaunting. Talk macho to the guys—not 
your lady. 

4, Compliment her; don't patronize 
her. She's smart, she’s a star. 

5. Forget tight pants. Women aren't 
crotch-watchers. 

6. Stay aloof. She won't be able to 
stand the distance and will make the 
first move. 

7. Surprise her, Give her gifts when 
you want—never when she demands. 

8. Don't act eager to please—but do. 

Q. Just when you're about to be- 
come her costar, pull back and go for 
producer. This will keep her on edge. 

10. Be what she wants, but not when 
she wants it. 

11. Be generous one moment, cheap 
the next. Confuse her. 

12. Take her mother to lunch O+—a—, 
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Overwhelm Your Favorite Driver 


Remember those few times when you 
came up with the perfect gift? You could 
tell; the recipient was absolutely over- 
whelmed. He kept asking how you knew. 


Hits The Sweet Spot 

That's the effect ESCORT has on 
drivers. If they don't already have one, they 
know it by reputation. It's the classic of 
radar warning; the one Road & Track says 
“iS highly recommended”; the one Car 
and Driver says “...is clearly the leader in 
the field in value, customer service, and 
performance..:’ Well over a million drivers 
have chosen ESCORT since it was intro- 
duced in 1978. Probably you know several 
of them, just in your circle of friends. Ask 
about us. 


We'll Stand On Our Record 

You'll hear of ESCORT’s legendary per- 
formance. We're committed to advancing 
the technology of radar warning. And when 
our engineers make a breakthrough, we 
don't save it for a new model. We make 
the improvement immediately. That way 
ESCORT always delivers the latest in radar- 
warning science. 


Hie 


‘Power-ON LED 
and Sensor 


‘Signal Strength 
‘Meter 


Hlgnway/City 
‘Switch 
Our most recent breakthrough is a 
signal processor which recognizes and 
rejects Rashid signals. It’s an industry first 
that completely obsoletes the detectors 
of every other maker. 


More Than Legendary Performance 
But advanced technology is only one 
of the reasons ESCORT makes an over- 
whelming gift. Consider the way it works. 
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ESCORT comes complete with @ molded carrying case, both 
called and straight power cords, visor clip. and hook and ioop 
mounting, spare fuse and alert bulb, and a comprehensive 
‘owner's handbook. Gift bax available at no extra charge. 


You know how a few possessions in this 
life get to be favorites because there's 
just something about them—a certain heft 
and feel, a certain way of going about 
their business—that just seems exactly 
right. 

ESCORT is like that. It's housing is 
made of heat-treated aluminum, which 
protects the sophisticated components 
within, and also gives a substantial feel. 
The audible warning uses Morse-code fre- 
quency (1024 Hz), which cuts through a 
Ferrari's interior noise, yet won't jangle 
your nerves. The alert lamp is controlled 
by a photoelectric eye, which makes it 
visible on the brightest day, yet dims auto- 
matically to eliminate nighttime glare. The 
list goes on, but we'll trust any ESCORT 
owner to give you the details. 


The Joy Of Giving 

Meanwhile, here’s an ESCORT feature 
for the gift giver. Shopping is as easy as 
one toll-free call. We make ESCORT in our 
own factory and we sell directly to our 
customers. This means no parking prob- 
lems and no crowded stores. Just pick up 
the phone. Orders in by 3:00 pm eastern 
time Monday through Friday go out the 
same day, We'll pay for UPS shipment and 
a gift box is available at no extra charge. 


For even faster service, Federal Ex- 
press guarantees overnight delivery for 
only $10 extra. ESCORT could be in your 
hands tomorrow morning if you choose. 

Christmas or anytime, we make the 
same promise. }/ you aren't satisfied within 
30 days, send ESCORT back. We'll refund 
all your money and your return shipping. 
There are no hidden charges. 

Car and Driver called us the “class act” 
in radar detection. Your favorite driver will 
wonder how you knew. 


Try ESCORT At No Risk 
Take the first 30 days with ESCORT 
as a test. If you're not completely 
satisfied return it for a full refund. 
You can't lose. 


ESCORT is also backed with a one 
year warranty on both parts and labor. 


ESCORT $245 (OH res. add $13.48 tax) 
Slightly higher in Canada 


TOLL FREE. . 800-543-1608 


(Phone M-F 8-11, Sat 9-5:30, Sun 10-5 EST) 


By mail send to address below. 
All orders processed immediately. 
Prices slightly higher for Canadian 
shipments. 


ESCORT 


RADAR WARNING RECEIVER 


Cincinnati Microwave 
Department 005) 

One Microwave Plaza 
Cincinnati, Ohio 45296-0100 


© 1986 Cincinnati Microwave. Inc. 
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HOFIMIEKLER’S PEO 
FOLK HEROES, PART 45 


The Contras find this senator a delight, 
But the Sandinistas think he’s a fright; 
Jesse Helms is always cruisin’ 

To administer a bruisin’ 

To anyone who's not on his right. 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 40 


While you gently caress your beautiful 
mushroom, fantasize about your fian- 
cée's exquisite body; imagine it is her tiny 
hand that is doing it and prolong your 
orgasm as long as you can. You will find 
itis better that way. It is not necessary to 
stop jerking off for a month before meet- 
ing your girl. That way, you will probably 
be so horny when you see her that you 
will cream in your underpants before you 
get them off. The recommended period 
of abstinence for a sperm count is five 
days, but in your case | would think that 
to hold off for 48 hours before meeting 
Cherie would be quite sufficient. 


IN PRAISE OF OLDER WOMEN 

lama 19-year-old college student at a 
major southeastern university. Recently | 
became involved with an older woman. 
Adelle is 46 years old and the mother of 
my roommate. We have been secretly 
meeting at a nearby hotel for a few weeks 


now. Adelle always arrives scantily 
dressed and ready to fuck. She is a gor- 
geous, fully developed woman with vast 
sexual experience. Her husband has long 
since passed his prime, so she has re- 
placed him—with me. Sometimes while 
we are making love she moans his name 
and pretends | am he. She is very ad- 
venturous and loves to experiment sex- 
ually. We've tried out almost all the fan- 
tasies I've ever had, from oral love to every 
position imaginable. She loves to suck 
cock and is very vocal about her desires. 
Right now she is suggesting that we bring 
in other guys to join us in some fast-paced 
sex action. | find all of her ideas, and 
Adelle herself, very exciting. 

My problem is that | feel very guilty 
around her son. Should | tell him about 
his mother's escapades or protect her 
honor? The guys Adelle wants to bring in 
on our sessions also live in my frat house, 
which compounds the problem further. 
Help me please, Xaviera. | want to keep 
the best fuck I've ever had, but | don't 
want to lose my friend and roommate. 
What should | do?—V. F. 


Despite evidence to the contrary, most 
young people find it difficult to believe 
that their parents ever had intercourse, 
and the idea that Mummy or Daddy 
should still want to have a sex life is usu- 
ally totally unacceptable. For this reason, 
| don't have to be a mind reader to guess 
that your roommate would find it pretty 
weird that Momma was screwing one of 
his contemporaries. In addition, he is very 
likely to resent his father being cuck- 
olded, and the fact that the “other man” 
should be his best friend would be hard 
for him to handle. 

| suspect that your lover used her son 
to get to know you, and is now using you 
so she can get more introductions to other 
young studs. . 

| think, therefore, that it would be nicer 
to keep your buddy in the dark. The prob- 
lem would only be compounded by her 
getting on gang-bang terms with more of 
your friends. There is also the possibility 
that one of the other guys is better hung 
and a fancier performer than you, in which 
case you might lose your sex instructress 
anyway.O+—a, 


A compendium of bizarre, idiotic, 
EXTR A lurid, and ofttimes witless driblets of information EXTR A 


culled from the nation’s press 
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JIMMY TO JERRY: “GOTO HELL!” 


That’s exactly what former president Jimmy Carter said when 
the righteous reverend’s name came up prior to a speech he 
was giving at Meredith College in North Carolina. Carter re- 
called how during his presidency Falwell would accuse those 
who dared challenge the reverend’s position on certain issues 
of not being good Christians. “In a very Christian way,” Carter 
told his audience, “‘as far as I'm concerned, he can go to hell.” 


SS 


>. 


According to a Falwell assistant, when the Lynchburg funda- 
mentalist heard of Carter's remarks, he was in a state of disbe- 
lief: “I have too much respect for President Carter as our for- 
mer head of state and a brother in Christ to believe he would 
tell anyone to go to hell,” Falwell said. (New York Post) 
That's the scorn-again talking about the born-again—or is it 
the other way around?—Editor 
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Mommy Is a Sheep 


“It was the darnedest thing I'd 
ever seen,” recalled Milton 
Frawley, a Perth, Australia, 
farmer. Frawley, along with 
his wife Elena, noticed one of 
his pregnant sheep having dif- 
ficulty giving birth. A veter- 
inarian was summoned to as- 
sist in the difficult birth, What 
a shock it was when the sheep 
delivered a six-pound-four- 


marriage were unable to con- 
ceive a child, were delighted: 
“It’s a miracle,” Mr. Frawley 
said. “Someone must have 
known we wanted a child, It’s. 
almost as if it was left on our 
doorstep.” The only expla- 
nation given for the birth is 
that human sperm had been 
mixed in with sheep sperm 
when Mr. Frawley had his. 


sheep artificially insemi- 
nated. (The Sun) 

We could think of another ex- 
planation.—Editor 


ounce human baby boy. Tests 
confirmed that the child was 
100 percent human. The 
Frawleys, who in 32 years of 


Crime of the Month 


home. Kosti¢ didn’t stop there, 
however. He cut the lizard up 
and tried to stuff the pieces 
down her throat. (Weekly World 
News) 

Leaping lizards!—Editor 


Henry Kostic was charged 
with aggravated assault and 
cruelty to animals after he 
killed his girlfriend’s pet 
iguana when she tried to re- 
move his belongings from her 


Father of the Decade 


You'll never hear Alex Pefanis singing there’s no place like 
home. For 40 years Alex lived like a prisoner in a filthy, rat- 
infested shack in the small Greek village of Svoronata, seeing 
and speaking to nobody. His story is not a pleasant one. More 
than 40 years ago, Alex and his dad argued bitterly about the 
younger man’s dream to escape life in the boring village. His 
father resisted the boy’s wishes to move away, as he needed the 
lad’s labors in the fields. One day Alex got fed up with arguing 
and shot and wounded the old man. Put off by Alex’s actions, 
his father locked the 14-year-old in the shack, He ordered Al- 
ex’s sister to feed him through a hole in the door. After he was 
finally rescued recently, a doctor said, “He was completely 
naked and covered in dirt and excrement. . . . | have never sccn 
such a case.” The doctor went on to say that the only way Alex 
could continue to exist would be to return to his hut, after it 
was cleaned up, and live under the supervision of social work- 
ers. His father, now 95, will not be prosecuted. (National En- 
quirer) 

So you can go home again!—Editor 
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DEAD BOY 
RETURNS AS DOG 


It was a tragedy for the Sikorskaj family of Yugoslavia when 
their 12-year-old son Wesley was hit and killed by a car on the 
way home from school. Soon after Wesley's death, the couple 
was on its way to the cemetery when a stray dog called out to 
them in Wesley's voice. “Both my wife Lisa and I heard him 
at the same time,” Walter Sikorskaj recalled, ‘‘yet not a word 
was spoken. It was all through mental telepathy.”” The Sikor- 
skajs are convinced the puppy is Wesley: This pup is the 
spitting image of our 12-year-old son in personality, manner- 
isms, and eating habits,"" Walter swears. A neighbor who no- 
ticed the puppy being treated as a child was a bit skeptical: 
“Lots of people treat their animals like humans.”” (The Sun) 
Who says it’s a dog's life? Editor 


WAIT TILL YOKO HEARS THIS! 


Drug abuse has become so widespread that even onetime addict 
John Lennon is getting alarmed. Yes, it’s true: “John is very 
antidrugs now,” reports English medium Rosemary Brown, 
who has held conversations with the ex-Beatle’s spirit. “He 


wants everybody to know the evils they represent.”” He even 
wrote an antidrug song. “I can't say much about it at present,” 
Brown says, “but a single is on the way.” (National Examiner) 
How are they going to produce the video?—Editor 


“SHINE, SIR?” 


Do you think it makes no difference where you get your shoes 
shined? Well, the next time you're in Vancouver, Canada, drop 
in at the Titty Winks Topless Shoe Shine. Sure, a shine may 
cost you $15, but you'll never look at your shoes. The boot- 
blacks are beautiful, buxom, and topless. Business has been 
brisk since the shop opened; and if there has been any problem, 
it’s usually from some customers who want to know if the girls 
do more than just shine shoes. They don't, but as one girl said, 
“*We do try to give them a good shoe shine."’ (Vancouver Prov- 
idence—submitted by Gordon Mah, Burnaby, B.C.) 

It kind of makes you wish you were Bigfoot.—Editor 


SODOMY PATROL 
MALLS SHOPPERS 


Boulder, Colo.—Six women armed with cameras, binoculars, 
and “Sodomy Patrol’’ T-shirts are patrolling a local shopping 
mall for “‘unlawful sexual behavior""—but it’s all a joke. The 
political satire, a swipe at the U.S. Supreme Court ruling up- 
holding Georgia’s antisodomy statute, is intended to ““demon- 
strate concern over the direction the court is going,” said Jeane 
Winer, a spokesman for the Boulder Socialist-Feminist Collec- 
tive. (New York Post) 


A STINKING JOB! 


The neat time you think you hate your job, stop and think about 
Thelma Williams and her coworkers at a Cincinnati research 
center, Their job is to smell the natural odors of paid volunteers 
for a research project. All the volunteers have to do is stand in 
a line with raised armpits. (The Union Leader—submitted by 
Ed Keef, Tilton, N.H.) 

Somebody has to do it, Editor 


EDITOR’S 
NOTE: 


We welcome your contributions for future ‘Hard Times” 
columns, and we will give a free one-year subscription to 
Penthouse to cach reader whose item is printed. Send clip- 
pings to; Hard Times, c/o Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New 
York, N.Y. 10023. Please include the name of the newspaper, 
the page number, and the date the clipping was published. 
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PARTING SHOT 


BY BILL LEE 


[ZEFORE | WON DA PRIZE, 
| CUDNT EVEN SPELL 
DA wold aia os : 


\ STILL GET NICE LETTERS 
FROM MASS MOMERERS LIKE 
DQVID BUKAWWITE.« 


Sey HOW COME HE CAN 
| RELATE TOA MCE 
GUY LIKE ME ??? 


HE WUZ DA SOW OF SAM 
KILLER- A REAL WW7 CASE. 00 
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CALL 
Me 


FOR THE ULTIMATE 
EROTIC FANTASY 


EXPERIENCE 
A NEW KIND OF 
PLEASURE 


1-900-410-1000 


THE SENSUAL ADVENTURES OF 
SCARLETT O AND HER NAUGHTY FRIENDS 


1-900-410-2000 


SEXCAPADES OF OBSESSION AND DESIREE 
TWO LUSTY LADIES 


1-900-410-3000 


FORBIDDEN FANTASIES OF ALEXIS C 
A SEDUCTIVE NYMPH 


1-900-410-XXXX 


LADIES OF TABOO 
TRUE X-RATED CONFESSIONS 


1-900-410-7000 


SECRET SEX TECHNIQUES—ADVICE ON HOW 
TO FULFILL YOUR ULTIMATE SEXUALITY 


1-900-410-7777 


HYAPATIA LEE—SIZZLING, SULTRY, SEX STAR 
OF THE SILVER SCREEN 


* SAFESEX FANTASIES CHANGE DAILY 

4 HOURS A DAY * MINIMUM CHARGE 50¢ 
FIRST MINUTE # 35* EACH ADDITI 
MINUTE * MUST BE I8 YEARS * MC 
USERS * FOR AT&T ACCESS © DIAL: 10 ATT 
(10288)-1-900-410-1000/2000/3000/9999 
7000/7777 © 
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“Forum” and will now ‘relive the ecslasy 
we shared so many years ago. 

lama fairly good-looking black singer, 
and since high school | have sung with 
anumber of groups in clubs and restau- 
tants up and down the West Coast. A few 
years ago | had a gig in a large restau- 
rant, and on a slow night | happened to 
notice two attractive women in their twen- 
ties sitting together at a table near the 
bandstand. 

At the end of my set | asked them if | 
could join them for a drink. We intro- 
duced ourselves, and Belinda (the one | 
liked), her sister, and | had a friendly chat. 
Inno time at all my break was over and | 
had to return to work. Onstage, | noticed 
that Belinda was carefully watching me. 
so | sang one of my sexiest love songs 
directly to her. She seemed to ignore my 
signals, and eventually she and her sister 
waved good-bye to me as | sang on the 
stage. 

| figured that was the end of thal, so | 
was very surprised when about an hour 
later Belinda reentered the restaurant. 
During my next break she asked me what 
| was doing after work. Without thinking, 
| responded, “Going home with you!" and 
to my delight Belinda sheepishly smiled 
and gave me directions to her place, 

When | got to her apartment, she in- 
vited me in and offered me a drink. The 
next thing | knew we were in each other's 
arms. | could tell by her breathing that 
she was getting turned on. We kissed for 
quite a while, caressing and trying to un- 
dress each other at the same time 

In the soft light, | watched Belinda re- 
move her clothes. She looked like an 
erotic ballet dancer as she slid her lace 
panties off her hips and down her shapely 
legs. | quickly undressed, and pulled her 
to me. With our first naked embrace | felt 
her tremble and moan slightly. The con- 
trast between her ivory skin and my black 
torso magnified our excitement. Belinda 
began to kiss me with abandon, thrusting 
her tongue in my mouth. She was moan- 
ing as | ran my fingers over her body to 
the soft, wet folds of her cunt. 

Her pussy grew wetter and her cunt 
lips had opened to receive me as | put 
my fingers into her inner tightness. | 
kissed and licked her body and worked 
my way down to gently lick her slit. She 
changed her position and pulled me on 
top of her. My cock was pressed length- 
wise between her thighs, and | shivered 
when Belinda squeezed them together, 
rubbing her pussy mound against me. 
She spread her legs, and | almost came 
when | felt how wet she was as | entered 
her pleasure palace. 

| thrust forward slowly, and she gasped 
and wiggled her pussy back and forth. 
The deeper | went inside her, the more 
she fucked me back, until | felt Belinda 
begin to convulse as her orgasm started. 
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| pulled back out until only the head of 
my cock remained inside and then be- 
gan stroking in and out. As the tempo of 
our fucking increased, | could feel Belin- 
da’s cunt grasping and squeezing my 
dick. | thrust as deep inside her as | could 
as she gasped in ecstasy. | came for what 
seemed like forever. 

As we lay side by side in the soft moon- 
light, the contrast of Belinda’s white skin 
next to mine began to excite me again. | 
got hard again, and when Belinda saw 
my obvious arousal, she climbed on top 
of me. She rubbed my dick all over her 
cunt before expertly sliding it in her love 
canal and humping me wildly. | grabbed 
her ass and pushed myself still deeper 
inside her. 

| looked over her shoulder and saw my 
black hands caressing her small tight ass 
as | pumped my cock. | exploded, spurt- 
ing hot come in her as she ground her 
pussy against me, trying to get as much 
cock into her as she could. 


Nina pushed 
me into the shower stall, where 
| was greeted by 
Astrid. My throbbing member 
was wedged 
between our stomachs as 
she fondled me. 


=) 


My gig at the restaurant ended the next 
week, and | never saw her again, but | 
will always treasure the memory of that 
night. All | have to do is think about her. 
and | get turned on. | hope she is reading 
this somewhere, fantasizing about our 
erotic night and getting excited all over 
again.—Name and address withheld 


EROTIC WORKOUT 
Astrid is a stunning blonde with small, 
firm breasts and legs that seem to stretch 
for miles. Her roommate, Nina, has big 
brown eyes and waist-long black hair in 
addition to a perfect 36-24-36 body. | met 
both of them while | was working out at 
my local gym. They were both working 
with weights when they approached me 
with some questions about techniques. | 
was more than happy to help them out, 
and even went so far as to offer them a 
cool drink after their workout. The two 
women said they'd just run home for a 
shower and meet me back at my place. 
| set a speed record in getting home, 
showering. and straightening up my 
apartment. Just when it seemed that 
everything was in order, the doorbell rang 
There they stood, still in their leotards, 


wet with perspiration. | began to ask what 
was up when Astrid slipped past me and 
headed straight for the shower. “We 
changed our minds,” explained Nina, 
“and decided to save water by shower- 
ing here.” 

With nimble hands, she had me nude, 
and led me to the bathroom before | could 
catch my breath. Nina pushed me into 
the shower stall, where | was greeted by 
Astrid’s soapy, naked body. My throb- 
bing member was wedged between our 
stomachs as she fondled me with slip- 
pery hands. Nina entered the stall and 
stood close behind me, caressing my butt 
and balls as she tongued my ears. | had 
three fingers up Astrid's box, and she 
stopped kissing and touching me as she 
had her first orgasm. | turned around and 
applied the same technique to Nina, and 
she came almost immediately. 

We rinsed off and headed for the bed- 
room. Astrid sat on my face, and as | 
licked and sucked her pussy lips, Nina 
did a number on my ten-inch love mus- 
cle. Astrid was practically fucking my face 
when | felt the first load build up in my 
nuts. | blew off in Nina's mouth and be- 
fore my cock got a chance to soften, she 
sucked and fondled me to another erec- 
tion. She got down on all fours and | swiftly 
entered her from behind, Not to be left 
out, Astrid shoved her twat into Nina’s 
face. Nina lapped at her hot box in time 
with my thrusting tool, 

Suddenly Nina stopped her oral attack 
on Astrid and began to scream and how! 
in pleasure as she came violently. When 
her moans subsided, | pulled out of her, 
still hard, and spread Astrid’s legs wide. 
| slipped my wet cock into her inch by 
inch. She wrapped her legs around the 
small of my back and kept in time with 
my pace. Nina planted her mouth on As- 
trid’s and they French-kissed each other. 
| felt my second load building as Astrid 
thrust harder and harder against me, ap- 
proaching her awn orgasm. As the two 
girls kissed, Nina fingered her clit franti- 
cally, and | could tell by the noise that we 
were all approaching the end. | wanted 
to shoot my load into Nina's mouth again, 
so | pulled out of Astrid and stuck my 
cock into her open lips. Astrid scrambled 
down to feast on Nina's snatch, and within 
minutes we were slurping love juice like 
we were dying of thirst. 

Exhausted, we lay in each other's arms 
for the rest of the night. When | woke up 
the next morning, | found a note, signed 
in lipstick, that read, “See you in the gym 
tomorrow night!" | guess there are more 
benefits to keeping in shape than just a 
healthy body. That night, | “felt the burn"! 
—Name and address withheldO+-_ 


For more provocative, stimulating, and 
controversial letters, read the exciting 
Forum Magazine now on sale at your 
newsstand, or for this month's copy, 
send $3.00 to Forum Magazine, 200 
N. 72th St., Newark, NJ 07104 


SATIRE BY BILL LEE 


Minority-group people should always 
be made to fee! welcome, 


The host and host- 
ess should offer 
every possible cour- 
tesy to their guests 


NO,THANK You, 


| WOULD (WOT CARE 
FOR ANY PUNCH AT 
THE MOMENT. 


People in the arts + 
should be intro- 
duced and brought 
together. 


Ignore rude guests. (inattention will eventually drive them away.) 
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Party games: “Pop 
the Champagne 
Cork” is always a big 
hit with the affluent 
intelligentsia. 


Don't forget the servants. 
(Good help is hard to find.) 


Human sacrifice to ring in the New Year. (Preferably 
the high-ranking executive of a major TV 
network, Considering the problems in that area, 
you'd be doing him a favor.) 


ay say 
nglish Leather 
Ar nothing at all.. 
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men admitted nothing, even though 
countless witnesses had seen the terror- 
ists taken into GSS custady alive 

The Blatman investigation boiled down 
to a power struggle between the GSS and 
the Army. Three attorneys, all former 
paratroopers, helped Mordechai's de- 
fense, but it was a standoff—it was his 
word against that of the GSS men. The 
lies and intrigue of the GSS pointed to 
the crucifixion of Mordechai for a crime 
he didn't really commit. 

It seems, though, it was only by chance 
the two terrorists survived the general 
After all, he wasn't very gentle in his in- 
terrogation of them, and his contempt for 
Arabs is no secret. In the end, the Blat- 
man committee cited Mordechai for im- 
proper behavior. The committee also 
cited evidence of improper behavior by 
five GSS men and recommended them 
for an internal GSS trial 

In August 1985, a year and a half after 
the bus hijacking, General Mordechai 
went on trial for charges made by the 
Blatman committee. The judge, a former 
paratrooper himself, acquitted him in ten 
minutes. Mordechai, who had his be- 
longings in his car, said he was ready to 
resign if convicted. Instead, he returned 
to duty, convinced the GSS was still out 
to get him. Since then, he has not sought 
revenge, not given interviews, not dis- 
cussed the matter with anyone except 
close friends. “Mordechai is a quiet man 
with nerves of steel," said one of his at- 
torneys. “| was astonished at his mystical 
belief that the truth would come out. It 
might seem naive, but that's how he really 
felt. | don't know,” he continued, “if Shalom 
is guilty, and neither does Mordechai 
That's why he kept quiet. In fact he even 
phoned Shalom, maybe even sent him 
flowers and wished him luck, because he 
wasn't sure.” 

The five GSS men cited by the Blatman 
committee were prosecuted in an inter- 
nal GSS trial. Their plea: not guilty. The 
verdict: not guilty. Rendering the verdict: 
a judicial triumvirate of one judge and two 
senior GSS officers. 

Yet the scandal refused to be buried. 
The GSS was unraveling, and too many 
people sensed something was wrong. In 
acountry as small as Israel, so small that 
at times it feels like a large, nervous fam- 
ily, the lies and cover-up couldn't dis- 
guise the facts of the case. The questions 
still remained, who ordered the cover-up, 
and how high up did it go? Was Prime 
Minister Shamir aware of what was going 
on? Was he more than involved in the 
cover-up? Either the GSS did things with- 
out the knowledge of people at the polit- 
ical level, said Ezer Weitzman, Israeli 
minister without portfolio, “or the politi- 
cos did know and were to blame. In either 
case, it's earthshaking. This is no chil- 
dren's game.” 


As the scandal spead, the GSS be- 
came divided: There were those who 
backed Shalom's handling of the case 
and those who felt the only way to clear 
the air was for Shalom to resign. The 
leader of the anti-Shalom forces was 
Shalom’s second-in-command and close 
friend Reuven Hazak. Hazak's conviction 
that Shalom should step down was not 
necessarily out of moral concerns but for 
professional reasons; It was unprofes- 
sional to be so indiscreet in front of so 
many witnesses. “I've known Shalom for 
years and worked for him,” a former GSS 
officer said. “| just can't figure out how 
the head of the country's most secretive 
agency could have blundered so pub- 
licly, with soldiers, citizens, and worst of 
all, the media on hand to contradict him." 

The killings and the subsequent scan- 
dal upset the smooth running of the well- 
oiled GSS machine. Only Shalom’s resig- 
nation would return order to the system. 
When Shalom left the country on one of 
his very rare vacations, Hazak met with 
two other senior GSS officials, Peleg Ra- 
dai and Rafi Malca. Together they 
reached a difficult and unprecedented 
decision: They would ask Shalom for his 
resignation when he returned. 

When Shalom retired, Hazak would be 
next in succession, but the organization 
was in such disarray that Hazak couldn't 
afford to let retirement solve these prob- 
lems. It was a tough decision, particu- 
larly for Hazak, a longtime friend and col- 
league of Shalom. Hazak, who left the 
service in 1981 to work with Jerusalem 
Mayor Teddy Kollek, had returned to the 
GSS at Shalom’s request in 1983. 

Because of government censorship, 
Hazak's picture has never been pub- 
lished. He is a tall, handsome man, al- 
ways in jeans and sandals. Born in Tel 
Aviv, he has been in the GSS for 20 of his 
47 years. Married and the father of three, 
he has a master's degree in geography. 
Hazak was among the most beloved of 
GSS commanders, a man who inspires 
both affection and respect. He is char- 
ismatic, well-read, a theater lover, and 
collector of antiques. He had sent one of 
his men to shop for an antique for him. “I 
found what he wanted,” the man re- 
called. “It was a beautiful piece, and | 
thought, ‘Well, maybe | should keep it 
myself and tell him | never found it.’ But 
you see, | couldn't do that. | really wanted 
to please him and make him smile. So | 
gave it to him finally, and I'm telling you, 
his smile was worth it.” 

Radai, No. 3 in the GSS, had a good 
chance to take over the organization him- 
self. At 45 years old, he looks younger 
and is tall and attractive. He lives with his 
wife and three children in a beautiful 
house in Jerusalem. He lived in Paris for 
years and has traveled extensively. Ra- 
dai is more erudite, spending less time 
in the trenches than his GSS colleagues. 
He is less tough than the typical GSS op- 
erative and more extroverted than the 
average spy. A raconteur, he appreciates 
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good food and beautiful women; yet un- 
der the easygoing exterior, Peleg is a GSS 
professional 

The No. 4 man, Rafi Maica, was merely 
a personnel manager, described by col- 
leagues as a well-trained, loyal em- 
ployee, solid but uninspired. The three 
were prepared to ask Shalom to quit. 
People thought maybe they had a bad 
conscience; but conscience had no main 
role in this story. 

Sources close to them say that the kill- 
ings didn't shock the three GSS men, and 
at first neither did the cover-up. It was the 
unprofessional way their boss had bun- 
gled the whole affair that incensed them. 
GSS men had resigned for much less 
dramatic mistakes. 

Shalom, however, didn't see it that way, 
According to GSS sources, he had no 
interest in leaving GSS under a cloud of 
scandal that might disturb his chances 
of getting another powerful government 
appointment. Like his subordinates, 
Shalom was loyal to GSS. He had worked 
for the agency for more than half his life. 
One of his first missions was capturing 
Adolf Eichmann in Argentina, a smashing 
success. His GSS troops thought of 
Shalom as a solid commander but not a 
leader. They describe him as apolitical, 
a centrist, a power junkie. He kept his 
finger on every project and was person- 
ally involved in every operation. His troops 
recall him following their every move- 
ment in his helicopter during the Leba- 
non war. Interested in little except his job, 
he rarely took a vacation; everyone in the 
service remembers Shalom returning to 
work the day after his mother died. There 
was a big operation that morning and he 
had to attend, he said. Born in Austria, 
Shalom plays the piano, likes the sea, and 
loves solitude. He maintains a small yacht 
in the Tel Aviv marina. 

No, Shalom told his deputy and his 
other colleagues, he wouldn't resign. If 
they wanted him out, he told them, they 
would have to get Shimon Peres, who 
succeeded Shamir as prime minister in 
1984 as part of a rotation agreement, to 
fire him. Sure enough, Hazak took his re- 
quest to Peres—but not until after Peres 
had met with Shalom. While there are no 
records of the appointment, GSS sources 
say Shalom warned Peres that Hazak was 
trying to oust him. Shalom had con- 
vinced Peres of his case before Hazak 
even spoke with him. The word putsch 
was mentioned more than once. 

When Hazak met with Peres, The New 
York Times later reported, he told him that 
GSS was falling apart because of the 
cover-up and that this conspiracy had al- 
most cost Israel a senior Army officer like 
Mordechai. According to sources close 
to him, Hazak made the point that every 
junior GSS operative knew the truth and 
could use it to blackmail Shalom. The at- 
mosphere, he wanted to say, was poi- 
soning GSS. But Peres chose to ignore 
Hazak and sent him away. 

Hazak left Peres's office, sadly aware 


that he was the first man in GSS history 
to attempt to have his superior fired by 
the prime minister. Worse yet, he had 
been turned down. He realized at that 
moment that he, not Shalom, would have 
to leave GSS. 

Why did Hazak go to Peres? One the- 
ory might be that as Shalom's logical 
successor, he could have waited for his 
turn when Shalom retired. But Hazak 
knew that when Shamir replaced Peres 
in October 1986, his days were num- 
bered 

Only very few people in the country 
knew that Shamir would not look kindly 
on Hazak. Years before, Hazak was the 
head of the GSS investigation team that 
exposed the network of Jewish seltlers 
on the occupied territories who were ac- 
cused of attempts to murder West Bank 
Palestinian mayors. His investigation also 
revealed a settlers’ attack on the Islamic 
college in Hebron, where students were 
wounded and killed. This top-secret in- 
vestigation, which began under Prime 
Minister Menachem Begin, exposed the 
Jewish underground—a politically em- 
barrassing move. Hazak's work stalled 
when Shamir, who was sympathetic to the 
settlers, replaced Begin in office. 

“When Begin was in office, the Arabs 
on the West Bank had it good,” a former 
GSS officer said. "People weren't tor- 
tured. Houses weren't destroyed. Admin- 
istrative detention was canceled. Begin 
was a very moral prime minister who 
didn't allow these things.” 

So with Shamir about to replace Peres, 
Hazak knew he wouldn't be the one to 
restore the reputation of the GSS. He 
might have thought that when Shamir 
considered a new GSS head, his name 
wouldn't be mentioned. But he thought, 
in light of the situation, Peres might think 
differently. He was wrong. Peres was too 
eager to keep his reputation as a loyal, 
trustworthy politician. All he wanted was 
to keep the rotation agreement so people 
won't say he is unreliable. He didn't need 
troubles, and Hazak was trouble. 

By November 1985, Hazak, Malca, and 
Radai were out of GSS. The simultaneous 
retirement of three senior officers came 
as a shock to the organization. All three 
had spent their adult lives with the GSS. 
Their lives revolved around “national se- 
curity." Now they were out, forgotten, ig- 
nored. Naturally, there was no word about 
them in the newspapers. 

The three men had never thought of 
running to the press with their story. Dirty 
laundry is not washed publicly when you 
work for the GSS. Unlike the United States, 
where every disgruntled government of- 
ficial ends up with a book contract, Is- 
rael’s ex-civil servants don't often write 
their memoirs. So, quietly, they went home. 

The head of the GSS, on the other hand, 
was still in power. Mordechai had been 
promoted, and Shamir patiently awaited 
his turn at the prime minister's tall chair. 
The controversy had quieted. 

The story would have died had it not 
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reached the attorney general, Yitzhak 
Zamir. Zamir brought the matter to Peres. 
| fear, he told him, that a long nightmare 
has been going on here. There has been 
a big injustice. 

Zamir’s claim didn't excite Peres. He 
already had decided the right and wrong 
of the case. To him, the issue was almost 
dead, But the attorney general didn't give 
up. He asked to meet with Hazak, Radai, 
and Malca. To his surprise, Peres was 
opposed to the meeting. But several 
weeks later, Zamir got the three of them 
together to talk. He told them that his time 
was limited. He was about to step down 
after seven years in office, but he wanted 
to deal with this case first, and he de- 
cided to demand either a police investi- 
gation or a renewed commission of in- 
quiry. 

The attorney general's zealousness 
obviously was unwelcome. The Peres- 
Shamir government quickly accepted 
Zamir's resignation, which he had sub- 
mitted months before, and moved to re- 
place him. Zamir then met with Peres to 
offer a last-minute deal: He would close 
the case if Shalom resigned. Peres an- 
grily refused. “| thought Peres should ac- 
cept the attorney general's proposal,” 
said one member of the cabinet, “and 
that no further investigation be held. But 
Peres wouldn't accept my opinion, and 
he certainly wouldn't fire the head of the 
GSss.” 

Last May, Zamir filed his official com- 
plaint with the police, asking them to open 
an investigation into the deaths of the two 
hijackers of Bus No. 300. The story was 
leaked to the press; the fire was too big 
to be put out again 

One leak, at an earlier point, had a di- 
rect line to Ido Dissentshik, editor of the 
daily newspaper Ma‘ariv. “| don't know 
how ‘Deep Throat’ came to me," Dissent- 
shik said, "but he called me long before 
the story was published to tell me there 
was a cover-up and that the GSS is in- 
volved in a story like Watergate. My Deep 
Throat gave me information that had not 
been published anywhere and asked me 
to publish it. | didn’t because Prime Min- 
ister Peres asked me to wait.” 

Members of the Likud party de- 
manded that Zamir drop the complaint 
and stop the inquiry. Since this was not 
possible under Israeli law, they asked for 
the appointment of a new attorney gen- 
eral who would cancel it for them. A new 
attorney general was named quickly 
enough, but once Zamir's complaint had 
been filed, there was no legal way he 
could bring the investigation to a halt even 
if he wanted to 

Panicked, hysterical, and eager to avert 
further inquiry, the politicians seized on 
Zamir's offer to fire Shalom and stop the 
investigation. This seemed to be the only 
way to prevent questions about Shamir's 
involvement just before he was about to 
reach the prime minister's chair. Was 
Shamir protecting Shalom or was Shalom 
protecting Shamir? Was Shamir's only 


mistake his habit of running the govern- 
ment as if it were his little underground 
movement? Shamir and his party had a 
tendency to forget that Israel is no longer 
an underdog fighting for its freedom. 

Shamir, leader of the Lehi movement, 
which fought the British before 1948, was 
known for his tough methods. He had, in 
fact, killed a party colleague who tried to 
cross him. When party members reached 
the beach, where the scene took place, 
they found Shamir next to the body. Since 
then, Shamir never cared to discuss the 
matter. 

Asked whether the same man who 
killed that colleague in 1948 could have 
ordered the execution of the terrorists, a 
former justice of Israel's Supreme Court 
said he doesn't believe Shamir gave the 
order to kill the terrorists. Why? “Be- 
cause,” said the judge, “when he shot his 
colleague he was in another job, he was 
not the prime minister of the state of Is- 
rael, that's why. But if it is proved that 
Shamir gave the order, he should be 
prosecuted.” 

In May of last year, the head of GSS 
agreed to resign, but only if he received 
immunity from future prosecution. The 
Likud party asked President Chaim Her- 
Zog to pardon the head of GSS and his 
men. The reason for the pardon, Herzog 
stated, was that “a situation was created 
where people would have had to face an 
investigation without the ability to defend 
themselves unless they disclosed secu- 
rity secrets of the gravest nature. In this 
situation | saw before me, first and fore- 
most, the need to protect the good of the 
public and the security of the country.” 

“Incidents like this are nothing new," 
said a former attorney general who was 
among the first to prosecute GSS offi- 
cers, “But back then," he said, "no one 
thought of a cover-up or giving immunity. 
If it had happened then, I'd have op- 
posed it and prevented it.” 

The pardon stirred even more contro- 
versy among judges and lawyers who 
condemned this abuse of constitutional 
power. Complaints were filed with the Su- 
preme Court, demanding it rescind the 
immunity. If the immunity is valid, they 
said, corruption will win. Everyone will pay 
the price except the politicians. 

Last August, the Israeli Supreme Court 
decreed the immunity valid. A week later, 
President Herzog granted pardons to 
seven more members of GSS. The par- 
dons bring the number of GSS men and 
senior officials who have been pardoned 
for any crime connected with the slaying 
of the terrorists to 11 

The three GSS men who battled this 
corruption had lost. For Israeli politicos, 
the sky is the limit. Any crime that can be 
justified in the name of the “land, the peo- 
ple, and the national security” is no crime 
in the eyes of the law. 


Editor's note: The author gratefully ac- 
knowledges the assistance of Avner Ta- 
vory and Marshall Fine.O+- 
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always been a genius at finding a way to 
help the other guy make a deal. Powerful 
people are remarkably capable of seeing 
the world from someone else's point of 
view. 

7. Don’t let ego get in the way, Nobody 
likes to be humiliated or lose face, but 
really powerful people are secure. They 
can stand being humiliated if they have 
to, knowing that tomorrow is another day. 
When Winston Churchill was ousted from 
government between wars, in circum- 
stances of humiliation that would have 
crushed a normal politician, he took up 
painting, wrote books, and waited for the 
right moment to resume politics. De 
Gaulle did the same in 1948. Powerful 
people don't lose heart 

8. Optimism. Powerful people are op: 
timistic by nature. They believe they can 
make things better. For example, David 
Mahoney. former head of Norton Simon 
and a hugely successful business ex- 
ecutive, is the most cheerful, happy-go- 
lucky person | know. Even when my day 
is going badly—even when his day is— 
he makes me feel that it's a great day. 
Irving Lazar once expressed his attitude 
(and David Mahoney's) very well, when 
he said, “Every day | get up in the morn- 
ing and tell myself something great is 
going to happen, and if it hasn't by lunch- 
time, | make it happen.” 

9. Loyalty. Forget all the stuff about 
corporate back-stabbing. Sure it goes on, 
but really powerful people are usually 
people you can count on. It's not for noth- 
ing that so many people who worked for 
Lee lacocca at Ford followed him to 
Chrysler. Every good executive knows 
that loyalty goes to people, not to insti- 
tutions or companies. 

10. Keeping your eye on the ball. Pow- 
erful people know what their goals are. 
They don't sleepwalk their way through 
the day, or lose themselves in meaning- 
less make-work. They work hard to a pur- 
pose, and when they've achieved one 
goal, they go on to the next. Take Rupert 
Murdoch, for example. He didn't take on 
the entire United States in order to be- 
come a newspaper tycoon over here. He 
set his goal at one paper, then moved on 
to the next. Powerful people knaw where 
they want to be, and what they want out 
of a situation, and go for it 

There you are: ten people, ten success 
characteristics. But bear in mind, the ones 
who succeed over the long haul have 
most, if not all, of these qualities, and the 
extra one that matters most, which is a 
real, genuine, passionate interest in what 
they're doing, whether it's business or 
politics, high finance or high fashion. They 
care. And caring about the cetails that 
other people forget, don't want to be 
bothered with, or are willing to leave to 
someone else is what makes for rea/ 
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The sex in Devil and Miss Jones 

3 is hellishly hot, as befits 

the surroundings, with nightmarish 
group spermathons the norm 


X-RATED VIDEO 


BY AL GOLDSTEIN 


CARTOON POON 

Search for Uranus and Gonad 
the Barbarian 

(Excalibur) Jub 

X-rated cartoons are so fun, 
so funky, that it's a wonder 
there aren't more of them. The 
market |s there, but the 
problem is that animation is 
imprisoned in a sexless 
Disney fairyland. Even in 
these two 40-minute shorts 
from the “Brothers Grime," 
there is an element of Satur- 
day morning cartoons. Both 
shorts are space romps, 

with heroes named Mark 
Starkiller and Princess 
Orgasma, and there is a 
marked fetish for virgins. The 
animation is so far into the 
low-rent district as to be 

in public housing: Movement 
is kept to a minimum, the 
street scenes are static paint- 
ings of crowds, and the lip 
movement barely matches the 
words. But it is all good, 

dirty fun, and for novelty 
effect alone, this tape is worth 
owning 


WHORE'S OPERA 

Wild, Wild West 

(Essex)LL 

Wild, Wild West is something 
| of a misleading title for this 
tape, since it refers not to the 
cowboy-and-Indian type of 
action (too expensive for 


Wild West: a hot nude ranch. 
180 PENTHOUSE 


adult videos’ slim budgets), 
but to a dude ranch. In this 
case, it's a nude ranch also, 
run by the prettiest woman 
in porn, Hyapatia Lee. The 
action suffers a little from 
Hyapatia's aching, earnest 
sincerity, all good intentions 
and sweet feeling. 

The sex, as usual, is great, 
with Hyapatia center stage 
and Amber Lynn giving a 
great blowjob cameo. This is 
Big Chill on the Great Plains, 
with the couplings sizzling 
off the screen like cakes off a 
griddle. Hyapatia Lee makes 
this tape great, and | nomi- 
nate her for the Congressional 
Medal of Honor— join the 
tanks of those men who'd be 
delighted to be on her, any- 
time, anywhere. 


PENTHOUSE PICK 

Devil in Miss Jones 3: A New 
Beginning 

(AVC) ded 

The intricacies of just how 
the infamous Dark Brothers 
got ahold of the rights to 
The Devil in Miss Jones are 
beyond me, and I'm not 
sure | even want to know. All 
I'm sure of is that the first 
two installments of the Miss 
Jones saga were classics 

in the annals of smut, and 
part three—while different 
from the others and bearing 
the inimitable Dark Brothers 
stamp—more than lives up to 
its predecessors. It is bril- 
jiant, inspired, entertaining 
smuttiness, with some har- 
rowing scenes and hilarious 
moments. It is also the best 
work the Dark Brothers have 
done. 

We have a new Miss Jones 
Lois Ayres, a blond, busty 
Melanie Griffith look-alike who 
happens to be great both 
as an actress and a fucktress. 
She lends a sneering, haughty 


quality to her performance- 
one can almost imagine 

her pussy lips curled up in 
disdain. She is Justine Jones, 
dead and gone to hell, 
searching for "the one way 
out,” back to her life. Her 
sidekick and guide—Vergil to 
her Dante—is Jack Baker, 
and together they are the 
funniest thing to happen to 
adult entertainment since 
black socks and mustaches. 
To witness these two—tall, 
statuesque punkette blonde 
and gnomic, twisted Negro— 
careening through the black 
chambers of the Dark Broth- 
ers’ imagination is one of 

the high points of contempo- 
fary porn. 

The sex is hellishly hot, as 
befits the surroundings, 
with nightmarish group 
spermathons the norm. A 
stylish touch: Slotted into the 
action are Reds-style “wit- 
ness" scenes, with several 
people talking soberly about 
Justine Jones as if she were 
a real character. All in all, 

a consummate carnal crea- 
tion. We can all look forward 
to the completion of the 
saga, in part four. 


BASIC ADULT VIDEO 
LIBRARY 

Behind the Green Door—The 
Sequel 

(Mitchell Bros. Home 

Video) ALLL 

Some tapes are instantly 
recognizable as classics the 
minute you see them, and 
the quirky follow-up to Behind 
the Green Door just put out 
by the Mitchell Brothers 
qualifies as one of them. Itis 
a tape that violates all the 
conventions of porn, and for 
this reason it may not be 
liked by those Neanderthals 
who like the slam-bam-no- 
thank-you school of adult 


video. The "conventions of 
porn" are some of the silliest 
inventions of human civiliza- 
tion, and they deserve to 
be violated heartlessly. 

There is no hard-core for 
about the first 30 minutes 
of this tape, no nudity for the 
first ten—but be patient, it 
is setting you up. A woman 
identified as “Miss Manners” 
is Gloria, our star, the second 
woman to venture behind 


Green Door: safe-sex video. 


the green door since it made 
Marilyn Chambers famous 
over a decade ago. Gloria is 
busty, with a Hannah Schy- 
gulla face and an open, 
innocent manner. But she is 
virtually lost among the 
weird crowd the Mitchell 
Brothers have assembled, 
and Jim and Arty Mitchell 
have some weird friends 
indeed. As directed by the 
Mitchells and Sharon 
McNight, the effect as a 
whole is hallucinatory and 
unbelievably overheated—a 
masterpiece of masturbatory 
fantasy. 

It is also, courageously 
enough, the world’s first “safe 
sex’ video—a video from 
San Francisco, where men 
are men and even the Beta- 
maxes are nervous, so there 


is much talk of condoms and 
rubber gloves. The whole 
tape is so weird that seeing a 
blowjob given with a rubber 
on just seems par for the 
course, Behind the Green 
Door—The Sequel is better 
than Cafe Flesh, better than 
the first Green Door, and 
better than 90 percent 

of the films, straight or adult, 
on today's market 


THE SCHLONG REMAINS 
THE SAME 

Girls on F Street 

(AVC) LL 

Writer-director Fred Pena 
(aka F. J. Lincoln) has always 
inhabited the weird fringes 
of smut, bobbing like a sewer 
ball in a culvert. This tape 

is no different. It's a raunchy, 
guttery portrait of life in the 
decayed apartment of a 
punk rocker. Men and women 
both have slashing makeup 
jobs; the apartment is litter- 
strewn; the sex is impersonal 
snarling, raw, Jerry Butler, 
looking a bit corpulent these 
days, plays a punk rocker 
who has just discovered that 
a certain tune makes 
whoever hears it want to fuck 
The plot toys with this 
awhile, but the tape is really 


F Street: impersonal sex. 


a chance for Pena to portray 
his bleak vision of sex. 


GODDESS IS DEAD 
Goddess of Love 

(CDI Home Video).J. 

With all the great adult video 
produced recently (see 
accompanying reviews), why 
would anyone want to fool 
around with a spent piece of 
used trash such as this? 
From the assembly line of 
shot-on-video schlackmeister 
Bob Chinn comes this hokey 
story of a “goddess” who 
breaks couples up for the 
purpose of getting them back 
together. Yes, there are 
many scenes of people 
engaging in the act of human 
sexual intercourse, making 
this a sure-enough adult 
video, and yes, Tracy Adams 
as the goddess is beautiful 
and sexy; but it's all done by 
rote. What you come up 

with is a stupid, boring, and 
useless tape, with occasional 
flashes of sexual brilliance. 


SWEAT TEAM 

Sweat 

(Plum Productions) Lk 

Sam Weston (aka Anthony 
Spinelli) really delivers on the 
promise of his title for this 
tape. The sex is lusty, 
drenched. going down for 
the third time, not waving but 
drowning. When a tape 
leads off with a quarter hour 
of pummeling, piston-action 
sex, you know you haven't 
exactly wandered into the 
couples’ tape of the month 
Amber Lynn is showcased as 
the woman who just wants 

to fuck so hard she breaks 
into a sweat doing it—a very 
simple wish, really, She has 
studs who give her bone- 
shattering orgasms; but in her 
book, if it ain't wet. it ain't 
shit. This is a tape for the man 


who objects to dialogue, plot 
and character as needless 
obstacles to fucking. The sex 
is straight-ahead, no-non- 
sense, unadorned, and 
plentiful 


NIECE’S PIECES 
The Life and Loves of Nikki 
Charm 

(Malibu Motions) Lb 

Here is a topflight shot-on- 
video feature, written and 


directed by a major talent in 
the adult-entertainment 
business (Ron Sullivan, aka 


| Henri Pachard) and crammed 


full of the creamiest young 
talent availabie. All the women 
in Nikki Charm are of the 
blond, bronzed, busty Cali- 
fornia variety, starting 

with the leading lady herself, 
a diminutive powerhouse of 
sensuality—tough, funny, 
and sexy. Following her are 
the great Sheri St. Clair. the 


Nikki Charm: a blond, busty, and bronzed powerhouse. 


husky-voiced sluttishness of 
Danielle, and the exotic blond 
blend of Jacqueline Lorians. 
The plot is straight out of 
the X-rated catalog of plots: 
A young girl visits her aunt 
and uncle and finds they are 
running a high-class cat- 
house. She is instructed in the 
art of love, becomes the 
consummate professional, 
and winds up practically 
owning the joint. All this is 


totally perfunctory, but it 
allows a lot of pseudo- 
instructional sex talk—you 
might learn something— 
something even Dr. Ruth 
couldn't bring to your bed- 
room. This is another great 
tape by a master, helped 
along by some luscious talent, 
limited only by the shot-on- 
video format and the canned 
conventions of porn. Nikki 
Charm could be the talisman 
you've been waiting for.O+-_, 


minimum results. 


RATING KEY 
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Roth: Oh, well... my voice, | imagine. 
Penthouse: |s your long-standing repu- 
tation as one of L.A.'s greatest party an- 
imals accurate? 

Roth: | know that people think I'm a party 
king; but, face it, if | finished the bottle 
every time | took a drink, | wouldn't be 
able to do the aerials | do onstage. 

On the other hand, you're not going to 
get much of a poem out of a glass of iced 
tea. The same thing goes far all the par- 
ties backstage or for any other vices. 

These backstage happenings go on 
pretty constantly out here on the road 
They're the payoff for all the hassles and 
the physical drain of the shows. Money 
is not the payback out here on the road. 
My life is spent onstage, in studios, of- 
fices, editing bays, and the back of a limo 
going to one or the other of the above 
So what am | going to get with my money? 
A bigger limo? A higher-tech editing bay? 
It really doesn't make much difference to 
me. 

So this scene is my payoff and is prob- 
ably the most archetypal ghetto garage 
party you've ever known. Dim the lights: 
Turn up the music. 

Penthouse: Talking about music, what do 
you think of the songs on your album Eat 
‘Em and Smile? 

Roth: Songs are my fascination: verse, 
chorus, eight-bar B parts. | can name you 
a hundred Beatle songs and, Beatle fan 
ornot, you can probably sing to me alittle 
bit of each one. | can name you half of 
the Rolling Stones catalog, and you can 
probably hum me parts of each chorus. 
Very different than humming, say, one of 
the long jams from Cream. That's a little 
tough. So songs that have a good struc- 
lure to them are my fascination. That's 
what we set out to do with the record, and 
we've accomplished it by jumping around 
stylistically. It is a big jump from “Yankee 
Rose” to “That's Life.” 

Penthouse: Besides your original num- 
bers, how do you choose the songs that 
you cover? It's one thing to cover a hard- 
rock classic, it's quite another to reinter- 
pret something like “That's Life" or the 
classic ‘Just a Gigolo.” 

Roth: My heart and soul are rock 'n’ roll, 
but | also like to reach back and bring 
old songs up to speed. Everything my 
new band does is done with torque under 
very high pressure. Tricks done by 
professionals under professional super- 
vision. We do nol recommend them for 
home use. Any kind of music that has 
torque to it, any kind of music that has 
not speed, but thrust, appeals to me. A 
slow reggae song can have just as much 
thrust the way we do it as any of our 
speed-metal escapades like "Elephant 
Gun.” So anything from Al Jolson to Bob 
Marley that has a boom-boom-boom- 
boom to it will fascinate me. 
Penthouse: It’s appropriate that you 
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should mention Al Jolson, since your per- 
forming style is similar. Are you a closet 
Jolson fan? 

Roth: Oh yes. He's a classic show-biz 
model. The white gloves. Drop to one 
knee. The Knickerbocker break. The flat- 
spin, Smile! No dead space. | can't stand 
dead space onstage. You see, |'ve got a 
surgically implanted disco beat. My show 
has to be 130 beats a minute or better. 
Let's hit it! Open up them pearly gates 
because | am the California earthquake! 
Penthouse: Putting aside the modesty 
that's been your trademark for many 
years, how would you compare your new 
band and your new album to Van Halen? 
Roth: This music is much more precise. 
And the band is a real band, a band that 
competes with each other, Any time 
there's a hole in the music, Billy [Shee- 
han] and Steve [Vai] both rush to fill itwith 
the ultimate rock 'n’ roll riff. So it takes a 
really precise team to be able to change 
the signal once the play has been called. 


ES 
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Solitude is a pretty 
sweet drug, but if you try it 
for more than a 
couple of days, you're an odds- 


on candidate for the 
Keith Richards Hall of Fame. 
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This band is like a pro football team. Once 
the ball has been snapped, this team is 
in action. Tight. Sharp. Nonstop go! 
Most rockers rely totally on street 
smarts. | spent ten years dealing with Van 
Halen's street smarts and didn't know 
what | was missing. You can hear the tre- 
mendous difference onstage when we 
play old songs from Van Halen like "Pan- 
ama’ or ‘Jump.” Now they're played with 
precision. When the dynamic is sup- 
posed to drop, it doesn't fade away—it's 
boom! When that's right, 10,000 people 
should turn to each other and say, “Did 
you feel that?" Not “Did you hear it?" but 
“Did you feel it?” 
Penthouse: How did you find your new 
band? 
Roth: | didn’t audition anyone, | just lis- 
tened to bands and records. And what | 
listened for was not what they were doing 
then or what they had done before, but 
for pure potential. | figured that | knew 
what my contribution to a band could be. 
| listened for what they might be able to 
contribute. And when | found the musi- 
cians | wanted, | decided that if they 
weren't walking around unattended, | 
would, in the great old American rock 'n’ 


roll tradition, simply steal them from an- 
ather band. 
Penthouse; Once you had your band, how 
did you go about building your songs? 
Roth: When you start, you don't start by 
writing songs together because you're 
going to be disappointed on a daily ba- 
sis. Nobody delivers 100 percent pure 
great right from the start. So | figured we 
should learn all the oldies tagether. That 
way we experienced the elation of how 
bitching we sounded immediately. 

That's the way to become a group, an 
identity, a team, a band. That way you 
play together, you're not just individuals 
trying to contribute the great end-of-the- 
world riff or the Famous Final Chorus. 

After we got the oldies down, we moved 
into blast-off boogie songs, then we 
moved into vocals like “Sugar Pie, Honey 
Bunch” or “Help!” Pretty soon we had a 
band that could perform a whole show 
together. Then we started to write songs. 
Penthouse: \t's true that there are several 
different interpretations of "Yankee Rose.” 
Roth: Exactly, You're not sure what the 
song is about. Is it about the Statue of 
Liberty? Is it about a girl? Is it Dave talk- 
ing about himself? You're not sure. 
Penthouse: When you go into the studio, 
how prepared are you? 
Roth: The idea is for us to do all our 
“homework” in the basement studio at my 
new house, then just have a whompin’ 
good time in the recording studio. | want 
to commit a real “feel,” a real spirit, onto 
the plastic. Once you begin to perform 
surgery on that spirit, you risk killing it. 
Penthouse: Do you feel that the rift be- 
tween the very serious musician's per- 
sona that Eddie Van Halen espouses and 
your showman's personality is what ulti- 
mately blew up Van Halen? 
Roth: What destroyed Van Halen was that 
the band wanted to remain purely unidi- 
mensional. You just can't do that in rock 
n’ roll, whether it's heavy metal or soul 
To make great rock 'n’ roll, you always 
have to be expanding your musical ho- 
rizons. You have to expand intait, just like 
all the great bands have. The Beatles, 
Led Zeppelin, the Rolling Stones—all 
these people expanded with the times 
Van Halen didn’t want to do that. Van 
Halen had turned into Spinal Tap. 
Penthouse: How bad was it al the end? 
Roth: The band had disintegrated into a 
spiteful bunch of bleary-eyed, argumen- 
tative, procrastinating individuals. They 
wanted to fire their producer and pro- 
duce themselves. They wanted to fire the 
manager and manage themselves. They 
didn't want to go on the road except to 
play gigantic stadiums for 60 days. 

| did everything | could to keep the act 
logether. But after months and months of 
wasting time—and let us keep in mind 
that rock 'n' roll is in the fast lane—I had 
to leave. | was driven out. 
Penthouse: When did you decide to dis- 
pense with an overly serious approach 
to videos? 
Roth: Early on, in MTV's first season with 
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“Pretty Woman," Pete Angelus and I— 
the Fabulous Picasso Brothers, as we are 
known in the trade—decided that videos 
were a great way to merge the songs with 
the movies that were always going on in 
my mind when | performed them. And we 
just took it from there. 

Penthouse: How do the Fabulous Pi- 
casso Brothers go about creating a 
knockout video? 

Roth: The process is aboul as simple as 
you and | sitting in front of the TV set for 
a couple of hours, having a few drinks. 
After a couple of beers you start to be- 
come a little derisive of the family in the 
living room inside the tube. And so you 
kind of leap to the challenge and help 
out. The television can't hear you, but your 
friends can and it kind of livens up the 
experience. | just try to translate that onto 
video, that sense of humor, that sense of 
aggressiveness, of cynicism. That's 
where the concepts come from 

It's as simple as remembering where 
you've been. For instance, have you ever 
been in the 7-Eleven at four in the morn- 
ing with that vile surgical lighting, and 
everybody has that lovely banana-yogurt 
texture to their skin, and there's some sort 
of Arabian-beat-box Chinese disco whin- 
ing away in the background; and there 

. there is the immigrant grocer with his 
hand outstretched, ready to take the 
money for your 12 Snickers bars! 
Penthouse: Do you think that the fact that 
this year's award for Video of the Year to 
Dire Straits’ “Money for Nothing” signals 
the death of MTV as we have known it? 
Roth: | think it hails a return to cartoons. 
And a grand one at that. | see that Pee- 
wee Herman is hosting a kid's show on 
Saturday. Do you know what this gener- 
ation is ready for in a big way? Soupy 
Sales! 

Penthouse: Rock runs on kinky sex, mas- 
sive substance abuse, and shaking one's 
booty. How do you think that's going to 
be maintained in the face of the country’s 
current antisex, antidrug hysteria? 

Roth: My view is cynical on both sides. | 
view people with drug problems as peo- 
ple with troubles. Big-time troubles. Al the 
same time, I'm deeply suspicious of peo- 
ple who think the world's ending because 
someone took a drink or two. 

As far as the excesses of the road such 
as “the girls backstage’—well, the age 
of professional groupies is over. What's 
in the room next door now are college 
girls, working girls, secretaries, nurses, 
assistants. It's not really like New York 
after-hours anymore. As much as | might 
like it to be. 

Penthouse: Could you discuss how you 
and Angelus and the rest of your com- 
pany design the show that seems to make 
the whole stadium a part of it? 

Roth: Do you remember those early 
Mickey Rooney—Judy Garland movies? 
In those films it was always “Hey, Mr. 
Ziegfeld is coming to town! | have a 
backyard. We can turn it into a stage!” 
I've spent the last ten years of my career 
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taking a million-dollar stage and attempt- 
ing to turn it into a backyard. 

The show is designed around a per- 
sonal philosophy of mine that an audi- 
ence, the way | make rock'n'roll, is played 
with, not played at. Anything that’s going 
to separate me from the audience on a 
visceral level is left out of this show. There 
are no laser beams in this rig. There are 
no smoke bombs or fireworks. These are 
all gimmicks that stand between people. 
Penthouse: What do you think the next 
big thing in rock 'n' roll is going to be? 
Roth: I've said through the years, rock is 
all shoes and haircuts. There's only about 
eight to 12 basic beats that you can use 
in popular music, and then you're off into 
fusion. 

| see a conglomeration of styles start- 
ing to happen. | see Anglo rock and girls 
doing a lot of bebop disco a la Madonna. 
And that's not a put-down by any means. 
Face it, even Bruce has a click track. 
Penthouse: What's your next big step? 
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“When they make my 
gravestone,” says David Lee 
Roth, “it's going 
to be a cement copy 
of Huckleberry 
Finn with a pair of cement 
handcuffs on top of it.” 
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Roth: | really don’t know. Things change 
so quickly around me. And things change 
so radically and quickly in the business 
of rock that a sane person knows they 
can't predict it. 

Six years ago, if we said what about 
MTV, who woulda thunk it? Never would 
have thunk it. Then, ..whammo! Biggest 
thing in the world. Everyone's making a 
video. Synthesizers. Who waulda thunk it 
at the start? Just the difference in terms 
of what was being played in 1978 and 
now, as dance music is so radically dif- 
ferent in sound and format because of 
synthesizers. 

For a while there, | saw a lot of polariza- 
tion between different musical entities— 
between a punk rocker and a heavy-metal 
guy. Now you're seeing it seep under the 
door from one dressing room to the next. 
Penthouse: This year you bought a large 
house in Pasadena. What made you set- 
tle down in your hormetown when you 
could live anywhere in the world? 

Roth: Ah, | bought the house for my pop. 
“Hey, | gotta mansion/A real high price/ 
They tell me it's lovely/ They say it's nice." 
What do | know about it all? The last three 
months before we went out on this mon- 


ster tour, | spent all my time in Hollywood. 
| slept in a car. | slept in a studio. | slept 
at the office 

| suppose | should spend more time al 
home and more time with my family, but 
it just hasn't turned out that way. | like to 
go and | like extremes. 

Penthouse: Now that you're back on the 
scene in a big way, how do you manage 
to do all that you do and still maintain the 
life of a major, mellow superstar? 

Roth: Stress is very un—rock 'n' roll. There 
are two rules to living well. The first is, 
don't sweat the little shit. The second is, 
it's all little shit. Now, if you can get your- 
self to really buy that, at least spiritually, 
then you're gonna be a lot happier mov- 
ing trom base to base. 

In other words, it’s all okay. We may be 
lost, but we're way ahead of schedule. So 
let's dance! 

Penthouse: So you never let petty things 
bother you? 

Roth: I've seen bands go right into the 
pipe over just this small shit. These small, 
mundane, garbagey little problems have 
destroyed bands much bigger than Van 
Halen ever was, or I'll ever be. That's why 
|'m always going off into the jungles. Sure, 
| deride all these peaple who can't get 
over the small shit. But I'm also going to 
put my money where my mouth is. I'm 
going to go into the jungle and test the 
theory. | go and live by my wits and my 
hands for a month or two out of the reach 
of civilization and when, upon returning, 
someone tells me that the monitor has 
just blown up, | just have to respond with 
“It's cool." 

Penthouse: When you come back from 
these adventures, you have to go back 
to work as a rock 'n’ roll star. What's the 
job of a rock star these days? 

Roth: My first response to any situation 
is always “Let's go!” | always have lots of 
pots on the boil. Dave—the Video, the 
Record, the Movie Deal, the Band, the 
Latest Catastrophe! So when | come back 
from the outback, a lot of peaple look to 
me for, at least ... spiritual guidance. 
Now, that’s not as stupid as it seems, be- 
cause when they come to me, they often 
say things like, “My gawd, Dave, it's an 
outdoor gig, and the power's blown, and 
it's starting to rain, and People magazine 
is showing up, and the audience is only 
half full.” 

My job is to say, “No, no, no. It's going 
to sell out, the power will come back on, 
the rain will stop, and everybody's gonna 
love it.” It's easy for me. | don't believe in 
the politics of despair. And if it does con- 
tinue raining, well, then it damn well isn’t 
my fault. 

Penthouse: What do you think are the 
major disadvantages of a rock star’s life? 
Roth: Isolation. Being on the outside of 
normal experiences a lot of the time. If 
you walk into a room and the room 
freezes, this is not a normal peer-group 
situation. If it turns into E. F Hutton every 
time you open a window shade, you are 
not in a normal frame of reference from 


WE'LL PUT YOU UP FOR THE NIGHT 


ENTER “‘THE GREAT OMNI MOON BUGGY CONTEST” AND 
YOU MAY WIN A TRIP INTO SPACE! 


OMNI Magazine is celebrating its 8th Anniversary with an offer 
that's literally out of this world— 
a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to orbit the planet Earth! 
For more details on this extraordinary 
event, and how you can be a part of it, pick up a copy of 
OMNI Magazine today. On sale everywhere. 
Contest ends December 31, 1986. 


OMirul 


IT’S OUT OF THIS WORLD 


PHOTOGRAPHY COURTESY OF NASA 


which one develops a normal personal 
ity. It's like any business. When you 
achieve a certain level of success and 
popularity, people don't really want you 
to be regular, don't want you to be nor- 
mal. | have to take care to circumnavi- 
gate being in that kind of situation 
Penthouse: How do you manage that? 
Roth: | don't spend much time at all with 
people in the music business. | mean. 
I've shaken everybody's hand. |'ve had 
a drink with every guy or gal. But | spend 
most of my off-time by myself. I'm very 
much of a loner like that. 
Penthouse: What do you like in a woman? 
Roth: | like strength. Physical and spiritu- 
al strength. Just like in my music, | like a 
woman with street smarts and book 
learning. | like a lethal tongue. | like a gal 
with a sense of humor and a gal who's 
furious. That pretty much excludes most 
of the modeling community and the en- 
tertainment field 

If you're asking me what | look for in a 
girlfriend, to me that means a woman I'm 
going to wake up next to, somebody I'm 
going te have dinner with more often than 
not; that means a soul mate, a pal, some- 
one to cover my back as well as make 
out with. I'm hyperdemanding about that. 
Those special gals are few and far be- 
tween. | suspect that if | had a formal 
education or was in some other industry, 
maybe there'd be more opportunity to find 
women like that. But I'm just guessing. 
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Penthouse: What's the most exotic place 
you've been to? 

Roth: Los Angeles. We ve got all the art 
and culture that New York has. We've got 
all the sun and bikini lines that Tahiti has. 
Most successful musicians conceive of 
the outdoors as, in Fran Lebowitz's 
phrase, “the distance you have to walk 
trom the hotel door to the limousine. 

L.A. has the limousines, the hotels, the 
mountains, the beach, the drag strip, the 
tractor pull, the art museum, the Getty 
Museum, the tar pits, the Schubert The- 
ater, off Broadway. And you've gol cable. 
Penthouse: To what do you altrioute your 
incredible sense of fashion? 

Roth: My costumes are strictly fantasy- 
land. When | dream them up, | work in 
concert with agal named Melissa Daniel 
It all comes from all my personal fasci 
nations. It combines comic books with 
kung-fu movies. The clothes | wear are 
heavily influenced by the movies. To- 
night, for instance, was sort of sugges- 
tive of Buck-Rogers-goes-to-the-beach 
and Raiders of the Lost Ark 

Penthouse: Yes, you can get some stun- 
ning accessories at J. C. Penny's 

Roth: Right. Over-the-counter fashion is 
the hippest fashion. If you can take 
something and make it yours, shazam! 
In rock 'n' roll you can get away with crazy 
combinations. Today, we're a cowboy. To- 
morrow, we're Buck Rogers 

Penthouse: What's next after the tour? 
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Roth: Well, the Fabulous Picasso Broth- 
ers should really make a movie. | think 
the Fabulous Picasso Brothers would be 
just as culling, just as relevant as Monty 
Python when they were at the crest of 
their wave, as Firesign Theater when they 
really had the groove. At the same time, 
| think we have all the rock 'n’ roll credi- 
bility in the world here, musicwise and 
show-wise. The combination is unique. 
There are people who have done the 
same kinds of things, but they didn't come 
from this kind of rock theater. Such a move 
seems like a very logical step from the 
road show we do. I'm very much in favor 
of blowing my image up out of all pro- 
portion to itself. Twenty-six inches or 40 
feet, what's the difference? Where are we 
going? is the question | like to ask. 
Penthouse: So are you saying that we're 
going to continue to see the two major 
Roth images—David Lee Roth, super- 
stud-superstar, and Dave, rocker and 
mocker—continue to get larger? 

Roth: | don't know, but rest assured we're 
going to be doing something as fast and 
as furiously as possible. |'m going to pur- 
sue what I'm doing and see where it leads. 
Penthouse: |I there comes a day when 
youth will pass away, what will they say 
about you, Dave? 

Roth: When they make my gravestone. 
it's going to be a cement copy of Huckle- 
berry Finn with a pair of cement hand- 
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generation correctional officer (C.O.) and 
the son of a previous superintendent 
Richard L. Duggar is acalm, professional 
man, relaxed and even friendly in gen- 
eral demeanor, but possessed of a par- 
ticular aura; he has that lean, steely, 
steady look you see in certain military 
men of indeterminate middle vintage, 
veterans of command jn situations you'd 
rather not know about. And indeed, as it 
turns out, he has earned precisely that 
look, Apart from being in direct charge 
of the 1,200 meanest. most recalcitrant 
convicts in the entire Florida correctional 
system (“Raiford,” as the Florida State 
Prison is generally known, is the sole 


maximum-security-only institution in the All Genuine, Automatic, rs 
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ments to his date with "Ol Sparky," and 
he is able to decide when an execution 
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on a man whose legal resources have 
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the lower-ranked brown-shirts with whom 
he usually deals) fetch him from his cell 
and bring him to the superintendent's of- 
fice (which he normally would never visit), 
he knows that he is about to hear some 
very bad news. 

That helps. It makes things easier when 
everybody knows where he stands, and 
usually the condemned man's session 
with Mr. Duggar goes off without a hitch 
without undue theatrics. Nobody in the 
ensemble is a prima donna; each does 
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rhythm of a precise, detailed, unambig- 
uous score originally composed for John 
A. Spenkelink on May 5, 1979, and 
amended only slightly for the 16 execu- 
tions and countless dress rehearsals 
since that time. The only area of doubt, 
relevant only to some prisoners, is 
whether or not there will be a final act, 


“Death Watch,” they call it. They don't 
beat around the bush. There are no eu- 
phemisms. This is not the government or 
TV or Madison Avenue. A man either lives 
on Death Row or he dies in the execution 
chamber of the Death House, his time of 
waiting between these two crystal-clear 
alternatives being spent in one of the six 
special Death Watch cells on the ground 
floor of Q-block, just yards from the chair 
and the set of armored steel doors 
through which he will rejoin the world out- 
side Death Row only when he is physi- 
Cally, legally, and finally dead. 

Death Watch is a very special state of 
affairs. It is, for a start, extremely inti- 
mate: A Death Watch inmate is under 
scrutiny by a C.O, at all times, with only 
this man or another condemned inmate 
or at times a second C.O. to talk to. The 
amenities of other Death Row cell 
blocks—the privacy and raucous frater- 
nity, the twice-weekly exercise sessions, 
the clutter of personal possessions, the 
visits from well-screened outsiders with 
only a pair of handcuffs and an out-of- 
earshot C.O.'s watchful eye between con 
and visitor—do not exist here. Visitors to 
a Death Watch prisoner talk through 
glass, in the presence of at least two 
C.0.'s, and at all other times he is con- 
fined to his cell, under observation with 
just the bare essentials: one mattress, 
pillow, blanket, towel, bar of soap, deck 
of cards, book, magazine or newspaper, 
two sheets, the uniform he has on, and a 
Bible. Anything else—toilet paper, med- 
icine, a cigarette, a light for his cigarette, 
a toothbrush and the toothpaste to put 
on it, paper and a pen to write with—is 
“distributed to the inmate as needed and 
immediately returned if not consum- 
able.” He still has the radio and the little 
black-and-white TV loaned to him by the 
Inmate Welfare Fund when he arrived on 
Death Row, but it's mounted on a stand 
outside his cell, beyond his reach. AC.O. 
changes channels for him. 

Under these conditions it is more dif- 
ficult than it is on Death Row for a pris- 
oner to wreak violence upon himself or 
others or to become involved in clandes- 
tine schemes, get high on drugs, per- 
form bodily functions, or take his sexual 
pleasure in private. A man may have his 
Penthouse in his Death Watch cell (many 
do), but that does not mean the C.O. on 
the other side of the bars is ever going to 
walk away or even avert his eyes. 

Men face Death Watch in all kinds of 
ways. They either start talking or they stop 
talking; become religious or get profane; 
give in to lethargy and despair, or accel- 
erate their correspondences and edu- 
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cation and legal countermeasuring. Some 
of them just carry on, not really making 
any changes at all. 

Willie Darden takes the high road. At 
the age of 52, he has lived on Death Row 
longer than any man in history—13-plus 
years—and has so far survived an un- 
precedented four death warrants. He 
proclaims his innocence of a Lakeland 
businessman's murder, for which he was 
condemned in 1973, and does it loudly, 
tirelessly, and skillfully. His life is a whirl 
of press interviews, legal meetings, and 
endless correspondence with whoever 
shows the slightest sign of interest in his 
case. This includes a number of individ- 
uals who express their concern in finan- 
cial ways, to the point where one prison 
staffer sighs, "Gee, / might kill to get an 
income like Willie's." Darden’s ingenuity 
and resourcefulness are by no means 
unique; the Row is a hotbed of highly cre- 
ative, adaptive capitalism 

Willie, then, is the dynamo of Death 


When two high- 
ranking officers fetch the 
inmate from his cell 
and bring him to the super- 
intendent's office, he 
knows that he is about to hear 
some very bad news. 


° 


Watch, a powerhouse of positivity. He 
never stops or lets himself fall to pieces 
and would stay clean and busy and pro- 
ductive right up to the last few hours be- 
fore the final walk or another sweet new 
stay. While he'll confess now and again 
to a fleeting doubt about the outcome of 
a specific line of legal resistance—he'll 
even say that he becomes depressed or 
allows righteous anger to subvert his spirit 
at times—he won't admit to the blind ter- 
ror that strikes in the middle of those 
deadly nights. Perhaps he speaks the 
truth on this particular issue; more likely 
he is full of shit. 

Because he is such an articulate ex- 
ponent of the language of social rhetoric 
and religiophilosophical inquiry, Willie has 
come to be known as the “Sage of Death 
Row" by the Florida press. 

“We think of him more as the mouth, 
the gossip of Death Row,” says William 
Riley Jent, a man of a very different color 
and an individual perhaps more repre- 
sentative than Willie of the Death Row 
population. Jent is a biker who has been 
on Death Row seven years, condemned 
for the murder of a bar girl in Pasco 
County but, as recent evidence is begin- 


ning to suggest, is quite possibly inno- 
cent of that particular crime. He just may 
have been railroaded 

Jent is more willing to talk about the 
details of life on Death Row and in the 
Death Watch cells. He explains how on 
the Row in Raiford you can ferment a 
quart can of sugared fruit juice in a cor- 
ner of your cell, and as long as you don't 
get too loud when you drink it, the C.O.’s 
will turn a blind eye; how now and again 
you can get a joint or two, but pills and 
powder drugs have pretty much dried 
up, and smack just isn't there at all; how 
it used to be “like the fuckin’ O K. Corral, 
people getting stabbed and shot an’ shit 
all the time” but now, thanks to the efforts 
of the stern and efficient Duggar and his 
immediate predecessors, a man can wail 
to die in relative safety. 

Yes, says Jent, there is a pecking order 
on the Row, with child molesters and sex 
murderers at its lowest end, but Death 
Row prisoners don't harass each other 
beyond a certain point. Since the re- 
wards aren't worth the penalties the C.0.'s 
can stick you with—no exercise, TV, ra- 
dio, visitors, or canteen privileges—every 
Death Row prisoner, no matter who he is 
or what he's done, can expect to be left 
alone. That's al/ he can expect, but it's 
something. As Jent explains, ‘Every- 
body's in there for murder, after all. A 
dude may tell you he’s innocent, it was 
an accident, whatever—but you don't 
really know, do you? And you really don't 
want to find out the hard way.” 

For this and other reasons—greater 
physical separation of prisoners, the in- 
finitesimal chance of escaping, the avail- 
ability of TVs denied other inmates—the 
Death Row cell blocks tend to be quieter, 
and less of a challenge to a C.0's dis- 
ciplinary talent, than “regular” cell blocks. 
That makes Death Row duty actually de- 
sirable from a C.0.’s point of view, but in 
no way does it mean that the inmates 
prefer these quarters over others in the 
system, 

“Are you kidding?” asks Jent when this 
bizarre notion is suggested to him. “We're 
locked up, man! | mean, ail the time! In 
a six-by-nine cell! You can't even walk 
back and forth! You're in there 24 hours 
a day, messing with your own head and 
eating that cold slop they give you three 
times a day. You think having a TV makes 
up for all that?" 

Jent adds that he has come to loathe 
television, just hate it with a passion. You 
can see his point. Imagine waiting around 
to get burned in the chair—for years and 
years—on a steady diet of TV shows like 
“As the World Turns," “Love Boat" reruns, 
Phil Donahue 

But then, for some men at some times, 
the endless tedium of Death Row shifts 
abruptly into the tension-charged, finite 
30-minus day of Death Watch. Jent has 
been there. He was measured for his 
death suit and was getting ready to order 
his last meal when the stay of execution 
came through 
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He was scared, and angry. He wasn't 
going to fight, but his last statement was 
going to be nasty, a “few choice words 
about the beautiful state of Florida's jus- 
tice system and what I'd like to do with 
it.” William Riley Jent doesn't want to tell 
us the words. “I'm saving them for the 
next time,” he says. 


Religious beliefs, such as the existence 
of God and an afterlife, are popular top- 
ics among C.0.'s and the prisoners. That 
is something Sergeant Eddie James 
Smith, a Death Watch duty puller for ten 
years, is always ready to talk about. 

"| study the Bible,” he says. “and often 
the prisoners help me out with it they 
teach me things. Many of them, the ma- 
jority of them, know their Bible real well, 
knew it before they got here, too. They 
won't practice what the Bible preaches 
but they know it; they can quote chapter 
and verse and everything. That's one 
thing that the public should know, and it's 
something that interests me—why they 
don't practice it. They do know right fram 
wrong, and they know it better than most 
people. 

“Maybe what they don't have is pa- 
tience," he muses. “They want it all now, 
in one neat package. They aren't pre- 
pared to wait for their prayers to be an- 
swered, they don't trust the will of God 
Most of them are like that. | don’t know. 
Maybe that’s why they're in that cell.” 

Most of them do a good job of masking 
fear, says the sergeant (other C.O.'s con- 
firm his impressions on this point), and a 
strangely high proportion of the men he 
has watched have achieved some kind 
of acceptance of their fate. He doesn't 
really know why this is; he suspects that 
it has a lot to do with the sheer length of 
their journey toward the chair, the fact that 
most of them have known for years that 
they are going to die and have simply 
gotten used to the idea. More often than 
not, what gets to them at the end is not 
the horror of their final destination but the 
tension of the wait. 

Smith tries to withhold judgment on in- 
dividuals, as do most C.O.'s (many of 
them consciously avoid knowing what an 
inmate's crimes have been, though on 
Death Watch that is next to impossible). 
He also tries to avoid becoming altached 
to a Death Watch inmate, and he suc- 
ceeds quite well. As he points out, when 
one man makes his final walk, another 
will be along right quick—another teach- 
ing and learning experience. 

Sergeant Smith does not make the 
other obvious point about intimacy with 
aman who is about to die by electrocu- 
tion, but other C.O.'s do, with varying ce- 
grees of directness. The point is that. 
generally, the condemned men are not 
particularly attractive individuals. Their 
deaths can be sad and depressing, as 
most deaths are, but an acute sense of 
personal loss is not a common ingredient 
of the event 

“You see, the people we're dealing with 
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are sort of like normal people,” says one 
unusually outspoken officer. “Some of 
them can be sort of interesting. But really, 
they're sick. They belong here 

“You gotta be fair with them and all and. 
you know, you try to help ‘em out and 
stuff, but when it gets right down to it— 
and | know this sounds bad, so forgive 
me please—! don't care much whether 
they live or die, | mean, fuck ‘em." 

Perhaps excusing such an attitude 
would be easier after just one little ex- 
ample: Arthur Goode, who began his 
journey to the chair with the rape, then 
murder, of a young boy. Arthur's last re- 
quest was to have Ricky Schroder sit in 
his lap while he fried. 

So yeah, tuck ‘em—but really, it's not 
that easy. Some condemned men have 
changed a lot since their crime. Some 
are genuinely repentant, genuinely ac- 
cepting of their guilt, genuinely spiritual 
now, and that is obvious to everybody 
involved. In those occasional cases, for- 
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It is now approximately 5:30 
AM., and time for a 
ritual that must chill any 
condemned man 
to the bone, no matter how 
far gone into unreality 
or acceptance he may be. 
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giveness of all kinds and from all sides is 
needed very badly on the ground floor 
of Q-wing at Raiford 


Much of the sincere, reluctant, or simply 
necessary intimacy between C.0O.'s and 
prisoners on Death Row is unremarkable, 
just a fact of life common to prisons 
everywhere, and that is also true of most 
of the other facts of life at Raiford. The 
only factor that truly distinguishes it from 
most other maximum-security end-of-the- 
line penal institutions is the existence of 
its Death House (of which everybody is 
reminded each Wednesday afternoon, 
when the prison's lights dim during rou- 
tine testing of its internal circuitry) and 
the events that take place there at 7:01 
AM. on some selected mornings. 

The prelude to such events begins at 
4:30 am. on execution day when Ray 
Workman, the prison's food service di- 
rector, prepares and serves the con- 
demned man’s last meal. Superintendent 
Duggar, a Death Watch C.O., an inde- 
pendent observer, and (usually) one of 
the prison chaplains are already with him 

Workman has gone out and shopped 
for the ingredients with tender loving care; 


not even sugar, salt, or butter comes from 
the prison stores. He has been meticu- 
lous in filling the condemned man's or- 
der—does “rare” mean bloodred or pink? 
Should “whipped cream” come from a 
cow or a can? Should the lobster be 
boiled ar broiled in butter? And since the 
man's only utensil is a spoon, he has taken 
that practical extra step: He has cut the 
food into bite-size portions, then reas- 
sembled it into its original, appetizing 
configuration. 

Usually, Workman says, he is dealing 
with nonexotic foods: steak, lobster, fried 
chicken, baked polatoes with sour cream 
and chives, strawberry shortcake, apple 
pie & la mode—the gastronomic totems 
of blue-collar America. Prisoners may 
concoct schemes for ordering dishes in- 
tended to inflict the maximum possible 
cost and inconvenience on the authori- 
ties engaged in killing them—larks' 
tongues in aspic, Cambodian monkey 
brains—but when their moment comes, 
they want food associated with a long- 
lost home or, just as often, a home they 
only dreamed of 

And usually they eat the meal, clean 
their plastic plate; Workman has seen only 
one man who watched the clock and 
sweated. That amazes him, but then, as 
he (like most other prison staff members) 
admits confusedly but thankfully, he has 
no conception of how his own appetite 
would be if he were the one about to die. 
He thinks he might not be hungry, but he 
just doesn't know. 

While the prisoner is still eating, his ex- 
ecutioner arrives at the prison and is led 
to a waiting room off the death chamber 
itself. 

The executioner is a genuine stranger, 
amystery man, one of a small but undis- 
closed number of private citizens se- 
lected fram among 2,000 people who an- 
swered the state of Florida’s newspaper 
advertisements when the death penalty 
was reinstated there in 1976. He is al- 
ready masked by the traditional black 
hood and cloak—has been since Dug- 
gar’s administrative assistant met him at 
a secret location outside the prison and 
will be until, with 150 dollars’ worth of new 
bills (not a traceable check) in his pocket, 
he is taken back there. At no time will 
anybody, not even Duggar, see his face 
or know his identity by any other means. 

It was different in the old days. Back 
then there was only one executioner, and 
his anonymity was a sham. He was a jo- 
vial ol’ boy, and when his work was done, 
he'd take off his hood and pass the time 
of day with the death-squad men, maybe 
uncork a bottle and do a round in honor 
of the dear departed or present a toast 
of his choice. No more. These days the 
executioner is spirited away as soon as 
the crowd of witnesses has been cleared 
from the Death House, and he is shunned 
by the prison staff. Prior to the active part 
of his very simple little job, he waits silent 
and alone. 

It is now approximately 5:30 Am, and 
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time for a ritual that must chill any con- 
demned man to the bone, no matter how 
far gone into unreality ar acceptance of 
his lot he may be: the shaving of his head 
and right leg by a prison barber. This is 
a necessary procedure, since hair is a 
bad conductor and it burns. A hair fire in 
the death chamber is not desirable. 

At 6 Am. the prisoner is showered un- 
der the supervision of the assistant su- 
perintendent for operations, then re- 
turned to his cell and given a gift. He 
receives a pair of appropriately sized 
white undershorts, a white dress shirt, a 
pair of black trousers, and black socks. 
A black suit jacket is also his, but he will 
not wear that until he is dead. The gift is 
traditional, a sign of respect for the living 
and the solemnity of a further ritual—not 
for the occupant of the chair or the exe- 
cution itself: the clothes are appropriate 
to a Christian burial service. 

While the prisoner dresses, many other 
small steps are being taken, unbe- 
knownst to him. The executioner moves 
from his waiting room to the executioner 
control panel in a walled-off booth five 
feet from the chair. The 12 official wit- 
nesses and 12 media witnesses are es- 
corted into the witness room facing the 
chair. The three phone lines into the death 
chamber (one a direct line to the gover- 
nor's office) are being checked, and 
communication with the appropriate of- 
ficials is established. A physician and his 


assistant are led into the death chamber. 
An electrician completes a final check of 
the equipment, ascertaining among other 
things that power is indeed flowing from 
the prison generator to a junction box 
outside the chamber (both links are now 
attended by other electricians) and 
thence into the chamber itself. He then 
joins the hooded man at the executioner 
control panel. The two men view the chair 
through a rectangular opening more than 
slightly reminiscent of a pillbox's gun port. 

It is now 6:50 aw. A lieutenant applies 
conducting gel to the crown of the pris- 
oner’s shaven head and around his right 
calf, and the superintendent reads him 
his death warrant, Then, at 6:56 Am, 
they—the superintendent, the assistant 
superintendent for operations, a lieuten- 
ant, and, if necessary, additional C.O.’s— 
cuff him and take him out of his cell, down 
the short Death Watch corridor, through 
one armored door, into another corridor, 
through another armored door, and then 
into the death chamber. He has seen his 
Death Watch cell and the rest of the world 
for the very last time and is now seeing 
his dying place, chair and audience and 
all, for the very first 

Of all the steps in legal execution, the 
last walk is the most critical. It is another 
first and last, the only point at which a 
condemned Death Watch prisoner is ca- 
pable of causing a severe disturbance. 
It will be only a disturbance—the man's 
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chances of defeating the overwhelming 
forces ranked against him are non- 
existent—but it can be very ugly and (by 
prison standards) public; it can make a 
point 

And really, as everybody involved will 
tell you, violent resistance is the only log- 
ical response to what is about to happen 
The man is not sedated, gagged, or re- 
strained by anything but handcuffs, so 
he should fight his killers; nature screams 
for action, and the opportunity exists. But 
a lot of thought has gone into subverting 
that logic. The men the prisoner will have 
to fight have been with him for hours, talk- 
ing with him, soothing him, easing him 
through the practical little horrors of 
preparation; these are no goonish 
strangers. Likewise, the chaplain who has 
been at his side all along—the death- 
walker's only potential ally and the only 
figure with whom he could even (wrongly) 
conceive of pleading—has wisely re- 
moved himself. He will be present in the 
death chamber if the prisoner specifi- 
cally asks him to be, but he won't make 
that final walk with him 

So, shockingly but not surprisingly, the 
man who balks at these last steps is rare 
indeed. There has been only one, Daniel 
Morris Thomas, among the 16 since 
Spenkelink. It didn't help him—he merely 
died surrounded by shaken, angry men 
and horrified witnesses—and his exam- 
ple won't help others. Duggar has let it 
be known on Death Row that the iron fist, 
not just the velvet glove, is readily avail- 
able: The next man to resist will be taken 
back to his cell and weighted down with 
so many restraints that his last walk will 
take him a painful, humiliating eternity. 

The time of the man's entry into the 
death chamber is recorded, he is led to 
the chair, and Duggar and the assistant 
superintendent for operations fasten the 
chair's back, arm, and forearm restrain- 
ing straps around him. Duggar then backs 
off, and the assistant superintendent and 
lieutenant take off his handcuffs, fasten 
his lap, chest, and ankle straps, and at- 
tach the “anklet” ta the conducting-gel— 
treated area of his right calf. The anklet 
is a homemade affair, the top portion of 
a combat boot lined with copper; they 
lace it up nice and tight, connect it to one 
of the thick, super-heavy-duty rubber- 
coated electrical leads snaking toward 
the chair from a large plywood box 
against the rear wall of the chamber, and 
then step back. 

This is the condemned man's big 
chance. A microphone is placed in front 
of him, and he is invited to make his last 
statement, via the media witnesses, to the 
living world, Some men decline the op- 
portunity, others take it. The statement, if 
there is one, is short; usually the man 
works from a script that Duggar has seen 
prior to the performance, and Duggar isn’t 
about to allow a full-blown speech. 

Very quickly—no delays, no more time- 
consuming little physical steps—Dug- 
gar picks up the phone to the governor's 
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office to “inquire of possible stays.” This 
is a very obvious, very necessary pro- 
cedure, but it has an academic air to it: 
no temporary reprieve has ever come this, 
jate. Even so, Duggar will not in fact key 
the very last moves to the legat moment 
of execution, at 7 am; he will allow one 
extra minute, just in case. 

Duggar takes the phone from his ear 
and nods to the electrician standing be- 
hind the chair. This man places a set of 
saltwater-soaked conducting sponges on 
the prisoner's head, caps them with the 
“headset"—another unique copper-lined 
construction, this one compiete with a 
chin strap and a leather mask that totally 
obscures its wearer's face—and fastens 
the other heavy-duty power fine to an 
electrode protruding from the top center 
of the plain and sinister electric crown. 
Then he nods to the assistant superin- 
tendent for operations, who kicks down 
the manual cireuit breaker on the box be- 
hind the chair. 

Two more steps. The electrician at the 
executioner control panel turns a large 
black switch on the right power-in circuit- 
breaker box. Then Duggar nods to the 
executioner, and the executioner acts. He 
reaches for the red switch on the left 
power-out circuit-oreaker box and turns 
it. Everybody in the death squad plays a 
part, but only the executioner kills. 

The circuit is now complete. The pris- 
oner dies inside his mask. 


Nobody is quite sure exactly how much 
power it takes to broi! a man’s brain, but 
what they use at Raiford is a cycle fluc- 
tuating from 2,000 volts and five amps to 
500 volts and 15 amps and back again; 
high, low, high, low, high, low on an au- 
tomatic two-minute-long cycle. In prac- 
tice, the full two-minute treatment Is un- 
necessary; usually Duggar signals the 
executioner to override the automatic 
function during the secand high cycle. 
That's enough; the man is dead. 

Then there are the spectator-event 
questions. How spectacular is a death by 
institutional electrocution? Is it, for in- 
stance, noisy? No. There is a sound—the 
circuit breakers make a mechanical clunk 
as they engage—bul there are no un- 
usual noises, no sudden buzzing, fizz- 
ing, flashing, or other electric-circus dis- 
plays. Pains have been taken to ensure 
solid connections and good, even con- 
ductivity. The current flows smoothly, 
producing heat in response to the elec- 
trical resistance of the body, but there are 
no pyrotechnics—nobody goes out with 
a bang. There is no cataclysmal, con- 
vulsive spasm. The man is strapped down 
tighter than a fighter pilot. There may in- 
deed be some movement—fingers 
twitching. limbs trembling, eyelids flut- 
tering—immediately following the shock 
and for some time thereafter, and such 
indications have indeed caused execu- 
tioners to feed the man another jolt of 
power. But they are postmortem phe- 
nomena, unpredictably patterned stir- 
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rings of blood and muscle and bioelec- 
tric nets still connected to a dead brain. 
Another little question, nastier than 
most, is the issue of the cotton wool. The 
cottan wool is alleged to have been in- 
serted into John A. Spenkelink’s rectum 
prior to his execution. Anti-death-penalty 
groups made much of this item, and itis 
now a starring element in the folklore of 
modern execution. It persists despite the 
fact that every man executed in the state 
of Florida since Spenkelink has under- 
gone an autopsy by the Alachua County 
medical examiner, and no evidence of 
cotton wool has been discovered. 
Duggar and his staff deny that there 
ever was any cotton wool, and one tends 
to believe them. For one thing, the elec- 
trical jolt a man receives in the chair is 
much more likely to close his rectum than 
open it. For another, there is the unbiased 
testimony of Charles Chestnut II, an in- 
dependent Gainesville funeral director 
whe has personally removed several 
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More often than 
not, what gets to condemned 
men at the end 
is not the horror of their 
final destination, 
but the tension of the wait. 
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bodies from the chair at Raiford. To 
Chestnut falls the duty of providing the 
final details we all want to know, begin- 
ning with the question implied by the cot- 
ton-wool debate. 

“The man is fully dressed when we take 
him from the chair, so | cannot say defin- 
itively that there has been no bowei 
movernent,” he begins. "However, from 
lang experience in homes and hospitals 
and other places. | know that if there has 
been a bowel movement, you have a 
tendency to notice it without having to 
see it, and | have not noticed it in the 
death chamber. 

“One thing | have noticed, however, is 
the appearance of a seepage of semen 
from the penis. There has been a damp 
spot in the crotch area, and when we have 
been given the man’s clothing back from 
the medical examiner's office, we have 
seen semen stains an the undercloth- 
ing.” So yes, there is a spasm at the end. 
Private seeds of life, not a flow of excre- 
ment, are triggered by electric death. 

"Facially, there is some variation,” 
Chestnut says. “The mouth and eyes can 
be open or closed, the face grimacing or 
relaxed—whatever the expression was 


before the electricity was introduced— 
but there has been nothing in the facial 
expressions | have seen to indicate sud- 
den, violent pain.” 

He continues. “Usually, the catatonic. 
state of the body is the same as you would 
find in a drowning accident, The man ap- 
pears to have put up some kind of strug- 
gle——not violent struggle, but the kind of 
activity that would suggest trying to get 
up to the surface for air. It would be dif- 
ficult for me, from a technical standpoint, 
to say whether this is a direct result of the 
electricity or the state of tension in which 
the man has placed his muscles prior to 
the instant of execution. But sometimes 
this tension is such that we have to ‘break 
the rigor mortis'; we have to go ta some 
langths to straighten the man’s limbs.” 

This must be done in the death cham- 
ber, before the body is placed on Chest- 
nut's stretcher for removal to the county 
medical examiner's office. Chestnut’s last 
detail is something he has observed at 
such times. “It is normally half an hour or 
45 minutes after the execution before we 
enter the chamber,” he says. “but even 
then there is a stuffy kind of feeling in the 
room. The raom has been closed, and 
there is no ventilation, and as a result of 
that, at times you can pick up 4 little kind 
of burned smell, like flesh that has been 
seared a little bit.”"Ot—a 
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BETWEEN THEM, UNCLE VINCENT 
ANDUOHN VAIN SEEM TO HAVE 
SPENT EVERY PENNY (N THE 


+AND / DON'T UNDERSTAND 
ALL THESE TRANSFERS TO 
SWISS BANK ACCOUNTS. 


Prae | 


TUE CRISIS IN TRANSYLVANIA 
1S OVER AND ANOTHER HEAD-ON 
EAST-WEST CONFRONTATION HAS 
BEEN AVERTED. WHILE WE ALL 
| BREATHE A SIGH OF RELIEF AND 
AWAIT THE NEXT BUILDUP OF 
TENSION, SWEET CHASTITY 
BRAVELY FACES THE DAUNTING 
PROSPECT OF RUNNING THE 
COUNTRY WHILE HERUNCLE, 
VINCENT VON FRANKENSTEIN, (5 
RECOVERING FROM HIS ORDEAL. 


YOU KNOW WHAT A 
NOBLE AND GENEROUS 
MAN YOUk LINOLE /B 4 

MS. CHASTITY «+ 


tee HE SUPPORTS ALL 
KINDS OF CHARITIES. 
AlL OVER THE WORLD! 


SO/7 SEEMSI/BUTIM 
RATHER CONCERNED 
ABOUT THE ANONYMITY, 
OF THE RECIPIENTS 


/ GOTTA GET OUTA 
HERE! ALL DIS 
4ITTRITCHOOR 
18 BAD, 


4UGHT GET 
MISTAKEN 


FOR AN 
INTELLECTUAL 
OR SUMP'NS 


ALLTHIS ELPIN'THE 
Ce rd 
I, AS J 
By RoNEMBLETON 
dnd BOB GUCCIONE 


Ye 


4OOK AT/7; ORGASMIA. 
DOYO KNOW ANY 
OTHER LANDSCAPE 75 
“HOW BEAUTIFUL WE COMPARE WITH 172 
THIG COUNTRY /SP 


SOLONG, CHAS. NOW 


OQWER COU) 
WIV THEI PROBLEMS $ 


/ SHALL MISS YA, CHAS 
IS SNIPES BUT WE 
RECKON WE CAN MAKE 
THE WORLDA BETTER 
PLACE TOLIVE INS 


IM SORRY TO 


{O, CHAS —/ CAN 
'ONESIZY SAY /7'S 

4(KE NOWHERE 
2LSE ON FARES 


i 


OKAY-SO MAKING THE WORLD 

A BETTER PLACE/SA T/MEWORN 
CLICHE AND WE'VE ALL HEARD /T 
PROCLAIMED REPEATEDLY FORA 
(COUPLE OF THOUSAND YEARS -BUT 
YOU'VE GOT TOADMIRE THEI 
OPTIMISM f OKAY OKAY! —OR 
SYMPATHIZE WITH TEL? WNOCENCE ! 


COORD LUCK 
ToYous 


1 THINK YOU RE 
GONGTO 
NEED /TS 


Woke THE GUIDANCE OF SWEET 
CHASTITY THE ECONOMY SURGES 
PORWARDTO RECOVERY AND — 
NOT WITH STATE HANDOUTS — 
ENTERPRISE SCHEMES TO 
ENCOURAGE SMALL BUSINESSES 


YEAH PWELL / 
THINK ITS. 
EXPLOITATION! 
THE MONEY / 
MAKE HERE. 
BARELY PAYS 
THERENTON, 
MY COFFINS 


(HE FRANKENSTEINS AND THEIR 
FAITHFUL RETAINER,/GOR, ARE 
RECOVERING FROM THE 
NIGHTMARE ORDEAL IN THE 
WATER DUNGEONS ++ +e000+ 


OB SATISFACTION! 
THAT'S WHAT/CARE 
ABOUTS 


/ COULDSAVE UPMY 
THAT'S A BEAUTIFUL 
VACKET, BARONS 


“FEELING GOOD, 
/GOR. LET'S GET 
VOHN VAIN OUT 
OF THE WATER 

DUNGEONS. 0 +++ 


o2e/ HAVE A 
LITTLE SURPRISE 
IN STORE FOR 
HIM f 


YOU CAN DO 
ALRIGHTIF YOURE 
PREPARED TO 
WORK. | PROVIDE 


SPARE TIME! 


THATS A RELIEFS 
+ HAVEN'T LOST TY 
APPETITE —OR MY 

TOUCH S 


HADA GOOD DAY, 
BARONESS 2 A 


YES, THANK YOU, 
TOOMBS. YOU MAY 
LEA AWAY THE 
RUBBISH NOW. 


Re SWEET! 
FOMCUD ESD CIBBETEDLYCANTHROPE 
— LIKE A FINE WINE REAL TRADITIONAL 
Z FOODS AFTER THAT 
FUNGUS IN THE WATER 
BARON DUNGEONS (7-5 GREAT 
TWAS oT MY 70 EAT WHOLESOME 
FAULTS | DIDN'T FOOD AGAIN S 
WANT 70 PUT YOU 
IN THE WATER, 
OLUNGE ONS £ 


eee MY MINDE . ¥ a ISO HAPPYSITS JUST LIKE 
THE OLD DAYS — THE FAMILY 
LOYAL AND FAITHEUL SL Oy 446 TOCETHERAGAINS 


FUND WITH THE TRANSYLVANIAN. 
CRISIS ATAN END; THE WORLD'S) 
LEADERS AGAIN SHOW US 
WHAT GOOD GUYS THEY REALLY 
ARE —AND HOW WELL THEY 

HANDLE WORLD AFFAIRS 
ON OUR BEHALF o-+sereees 


WE CAN GETON WITH 
THE JOB OF BRINGING 
PEACE AND HARMONY Ti 
7O THE WORLDS 


ta 


: ~ N 
TWATUUST LEAVES THE Ql \_¥ i 
MIDOLE EAST £ THE NUCLEAR /SSUE! Tg 4 


c &\N 
aS] 


\ 


DONT FORGET 
THE WHALES 


AND WOMENS RIGHTS 


rs ALOMRLY LAC NTN - =— 2 
"AR OFF FROZEN WAS: =A 
OF REMOTE SIBERIA WELCOME HOME,AGENT 


RUINED MY CAREER 
++s0/ MEAN EX-AGENT 


DON'T APOLOGISE, +I AFTERALL —YOU ONLY 
psa ss AND D/SCRED/TED 


q f 
OMANOFES . MME WITH THE KREMLIN J 


TH e+« « THANK YOUs 
COMRADE COLONEL o++ 


SORRY /T DIDN'T WORK 
QUTIN TRANSYLVANIA J 


Whe THINK WED BETTER 
PULL DOWN THE BLIND ON 

THIS SCENE # AFTER ALL— 
WE GET ENOUGH VIOLENCE 
ON TELEVISION £ 


WE DO HAVE 
THE NEXT 2O 
VEARS TO , 
(SPEND TOGETHER? 


YOU ONLY SMASHED 


A LIFETIMES WORK 
7O PIECES £ 


YOU ONLY DENIED 
ME MY RIGHTFLIL 
PLACE IN THE 

POLITBUREAUS 


GAMES | 


Last August, in our column on the wit 
tiest graffiti ever, we announced Pent- 
house Competition No. 9 for the clev- 
erest new writings on the wall, This issue, 
we're pleased to present the winners, 
as well as a host of honorable mentions. 

As we promised, our grand-prize 
winner will receive a DP-420 fitness bike 
with rowing-action handlebars, and the 
second-prize winner will get a Charm- 
glow model 7110 portable gas grill. The 
eight runners-up will receive $25 cash, 
and all ten winners will be awarded a 
one-year subscription to Penthouse or 
a one-year extension to their current 
subscription 

Columbia University professor and 
American folklore pioneer Allen Walker 
Read assisted us in going through the 
entries. We also consulted linguistics 
students Susan Price and Victor Cum- 
mings, who recently completed a study 
of graffiti in nearly 100 bars in Manhat- 
tan. Generally, they found the traditional 
sex differences that other urban folklor- 
ists have found: Men's room writings 
tended to be hostile and often dealt with 
racism, caustic humor, or political is- 
sues, whereas the writings in that other 
room were more often about relation- 
ships (“Mary loves John”). But when 
they looked at the graffiti in more ex- 
pensive bars, there was something of a 
reversal: The scribblings in the men's 
rooms were less hostile than usual 
whereas the distaff stalls showed more 
and more aggression and discontent. 

We won't venture any deep sociolog- 
ical interpretations, but we did notice 
that many of the entries in this contest 
came from Penthouse's female read- 
ers. For example, several women sent 
this one: Women of the world, unite! 
Make him sleep on the wet spot tonight. 
There was also Life is a bed of roses— 
but watch out for the pricks, and A hard 
man is good to find. 

Men's room graffiti carried their share 
of venom (Alimony: the screwing you get 
for the screwing you got), but they often 
referred to the toilet surroundings them- 
selves or the particular location: Flush 
twice . . . it's a long way to the cafeteria. 
This wall is in its fourth printing. Please 


Announcing the Winners 
of Competition No. 9: Graffiti 


BY SCOT MORRIS 


refrain from throwing toothpicks in the 
toilet—the crabs are learning to pole- 
vault, And of course, under the sign 
PLEASE DO NOT DROP CIGARETTE BUTTS IN 
THE URINALS, Someone always writes, It 
makes them very hard to light. 

There were the usual complaints 
about the quality of a bar's offerings: 
Q—What's the difference between a 
dead frog and the beer in here? A— 


From Andrew Ressler, East Bernard, Tex. 


is the word. Help spread the word 

We especially liked the clever twists 
on old lines, such as: So many women, 
so little nerve. Sticks and stones may 
break my bones, but chains and leather 
excite me. Have fun, kids, it's later on 
you'll think. Love is a money-squan- 
dered thing. Reality is for people who 
can't handle drugs. 


GRAND-PRIZE WINNER 
| gave up bowling for sex. The balls are 
lighter and you don't have to change 
your shoes 
—Thomas Giugliano, 
South Setauket, NY. 


SECOND-PRIZE WINNER 
Better dead than mellow, 


Beauty is only skin-deep, but ugly is to 
the bone. 
—Sonya Hall, Casa Grande, Ariz. 


RUNNERS-UP 
Blasphemy is a victimless crime. 
—Whitney Smith, Winchester, Mass. 


Void where prohibited: Piss in public. 
—Jud Richland, Washington, D.C. 


Life is a sexually transmitted and ter- 
minal disease 


There are more hops ina dead frog. You 
don't buy the beer here, you rent it. The 
beer in here is like making love in a 
canoe—they're both fucking close to 
water. 

The graffiti from college campuses 
had a refreshing intellectuality: Time is 
nature’s way of keeping everything from 
happening at once. Black holes are out 
of sight. Doctors bury their mistakes— 
architects can only plant ivy. Dyslexics 
of the world, untie! 

Many readers sent in some classic 
puns: She offered her honor, he hon- 
ored her offer, and all night long he was 
on her and off her. I'm sorry, but my 
karma just ran over your dogma. Time 
flies like an arrow, fruit flies like a ba- 
nana. I'd rather have a bottle in front 0° 
me than a frontal lobotomy. And “Legs” 


R. Kokal, Los Angeles, Calif 


When the going gets tough, the tough 
buy a vowel. 
—Robert M. Britain, Kansas City, Mo, 


WANTED by heavy breather: a woman 
who comes when she's called. 
—Joe Scazzero, State College, Penn 


Profanity is the literary crutch of an in- 
articulate motherfucker. 
—Tim Cauthen, Matthews, N.C. 


Lonely, girls? I'm not long to get a hard 
with 
—N. Parker, Clarksburg, Mass. 


On the bottom of a stall in San Fran- 
CISCO: BEWARE OF GAY LIMBO DANCERS. 
—Casey C. Clark, Columbia, Mo. 
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30 MINUTE SPECIALTY VIDEOS 
FEATURING FEMALE 
AND MALE VIDEO STARS 


P30 MINUTE VIDEOS FEATURING 
# SENSUOUS CENTERFOLD MODELS 
ll WITH VIRILE MALE STARS 


y | Pd 
GROUP A or B ~All Va’ GROUP C or D 
AS LOW AS 55.00 EA. 4 FY as tow as 52.00 eA. 
QUANTITY. # ‘ : 


IN QUANTITY 
ANY ONE 515. | 
ANY FIVE $35. y oe i “ 
ANY EIGHT 548. ; 
ANY “tr” THIRTEEN 565. \ / ANY"t” TEN FOR 520. 


(JUST $5.00 EACH! ) ; ~ (JUST $2.00 EACH! ) 


30 MINUTE VIDEOS WITH FEMALE AND MALE STARS (© DOUBLE TROUBLE Two guys and agit 
COWET AND WILD t's California hot tubbin’ at it's wettest. 
better GROUP B OED FR ORISMS te sizing Wesson ot wy 
2 
THE BEST OF BARBRA DARE The newest seesaton nu HTMAYS re ie Tie 
Cx TSG THES senaet wen pn badge 


© ORAL MARIA For orat fixationists everywhere! 
CMLGIRL CLASSICS ws ig! actin att sates and pitts 


you're the only man around. © DREAM GIRLS All beautiful models, in intense action. A 
‘ust have item. 


and 
These girs . 
G SPLISH SPLASH The tide says it alla video anthology 
COE NON sega Lead of the best climates ever pt on fim CBG, BUSTY GIRLS six busty, beaut its doit alt 


o wou THE WORLD WITH CHRISTY CANYON DOUBLE YOUR PLEASURE Action video featuring 
The ie sas ta. continuous scenes of two girls and one guy. 
‘TO ORDER PLEASE CHECK ITEMS DESIRED, FILL OUT COUPON BELOW AND SEND ENTIRE PAGE WITH REMITTANCE. 
aes as Lt me GARY, IN. 46401-0827 
Ost Ol 


CENTERFOLD 
MODEL 


VIDEOS oe DARE Ane OE ES ee) he eee 


SIGNATURE /AGE/DATE. 
(FAM OVER 19 YEARS OF AGE ANO REQUEST THIS MATERIAL) 


GAMES 


Leouldn't think oF 
ANythinG Dirty toWRItE So 
L deew this Fucking Flower 


Ly 


From Denise Roe, Townsend, Mont 


186,000 miles per second. It’s not just 

a good idea, it's the law. 

—Michael Plochinski, West Bloomfield, 
Mich 


| brake for orgasm. 
—Shari Lander, Phoenix, Ariz. 


In Britain, a sign announcing the inau- 
guration of Concorde flights to the U.S. 
said BREAKFAST IN LONDON—LUNCH IN 
WASHINGTON. Underneath, someone had 
written BAGGAGE IN MADRID: 


Rearrange the following into a well- 
known phrase or quotation: OFF FUCK. 
—Name withheld by request 


Castration takes balls 
—Phil Link, Reidsville, N.C 


Don't drop acid. Take it pass/fail. 


D. S. Hyltory, Core, W. Va. 


Found under the bottom of a stall in San Francisco by Casey C. Clark, Columbia, Mo. 


HONORABLE MENTION 
If at first you don’t succeed, try second, 
third, or shortstop. 

—Scott Martinson, Wheaton, Md. 


Here's to the men we love, 
and here's to the men who love us. 
But if the men we love don’t love us, 
then fuck the men, 
and here's to us. 

—Rena Jones, APO, NY. 


To understand fundamentalism, it helps 
to know what “fundament” means 
—Henry Grunder, Williamsburg, Va. 


Check Cashing Policy 
“To err is human, to forgive $5.00" 
—Lorey Winberry, Simi Valley, Calif 


I'm a closet exhibitionist. 
—T. Noone, Arlington, Va. 


How much wood would a woodchuck 
chuck if a woodchuck could get 
welfare! 

—R. Kokal, Los Angeles, Calif. 


WARNING! TRESPASSERS WILL BE SHOT SUR: 
VIVORS WILL BE SHOT AGAIN. 
—Allan Leslie Percival, Brampton, Ont. 


Never lick a gift horse in the mouth. 
—John Boshirr, Centreville, Va. 


Eating garlic can cause celibacy. 
—E. O. Guitierrez, Kenner, La 


Latin is a real angina gluteus maximus. 
—N. Parker, Clarksburg, Mass. 


| wish today were Monday. Then | could 
find out how the weekend came out 

—Wm. Koch, 

Menomonee Falls, Wis. 


| love peace and quiet. 
Give me a piece and I'll be quiet. 
—Jim Smith, Forsyth, Ga 


Qaddafi doesn’t go out drinking any- 
more—he just stays home and gets 
bombed. 

—Joseph A. Bell, Buena Vista, Calif. 


Qaddafi sleeps with a night-light 
—Nickie Becker, Oakley, Utah 


“Zeus is dead."—Aeschylus 
—Tim Dunn, Lexington, Ky. 


KiNky is using a feather. 
PERVERTED is using the whole chicken 
—Name withheld by request 


Having E. Meese for attorney general 
is worse than having E. Coli for surgeon 
general. 

—dohn Henrick, Seattle, Wash. 


No shirt, Shylock. 
—tLauren S. Kilgore, San Pedro, Calif. 


| hate the fucking system, but the sys- 
tem loves fucking me. 
Loose lips sink ships and friend- 
ships and relationships 

—Steve Giberson, Lomita, Calif. 


For a good time, call 911 
—Tim Lovejoy, KAFB, Miss: 


Save the trees—eal a beaver. 
Preserve wildlife—pickle a squirrel. 
—Robert Keyes, Del Mar, Calif.O+-a 
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RISTMAS GIFT 


If you're in a Christmas gift-giving rut, FOUR 
WHEELER will pull you out. Right now! 


FOUR WHEELER is the ideal gift for every 
4x 4 enthusiast. It combines colorful, 
action-filled travel and adventure yarns 
with practical, put-right-to-work coverage: 
performance features... how-to guidance 

. new vehicle and new-tire tests... reports 
of top-sanctioned competitions. .. new 
product and 4WD accessory evaluations... 
and much more. 


SAVE ON EVERY SUBSCRIPTION YOL 
ORDER NOW! 

Special Christmas gift rates — now avail- 
able — enable you to give FOUR WHEELER 
subscriptions for only $12.00 each. That's 
a savings of 60% off the $30.00 newsstand 
price and almos off the $14.87 
regular subscription price. And you may 
include your own subscription — new or 
renewal — to take advantage of once-a- 
year holiday savings! 


PLUS A FREE DIGITAL WATCH FOR YOU! 
On receipt of payment for your order, we'll 
send you a free digital wristwatch — with 
unexcelled quartz accuracy. Shows hours 
and minutes in large, clear numbers. Press 
a button for the month and day. Press 


again to keep track of every second. 
Another button lights up the face of the 
watch in the dark, And the sturdy black 
sports strap is as good-looking as it is 
long-wearing, 

Use the card or clip the coupon to send 
us your FOUR WHEELER gift order today! 


RO, Box 11315 Des Moines, IOWA 50347 


Save money on each subscription you order ...and get a digital quartz 
wristwatch for yourself — FREE! 

Yes, enter one-year subscriptions to FOUR WHEELER (12 monthly issues) for the 
below. I save 60% off the $30.00 newsstand price and almost 20% off the $14.87 re 
price, on each pit ge Please sgn and send he exclusive holiday gift cards in my name. 


jends listed 


yular subscription 


Gift for: 


eae pre 


a wr 7 iy we tp 


1 FOUR WHEELER subs 
renu Pay 


From: 


Swe ~ Sage 


IMPORTANT 


x name wl be sen 
‘add $8 Payer in 
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What makes someone violent? As many people see our society becoming 
increasingly dangerous, easy solutions are being found to a complex 
problem. Television, some say, is the culprit. Others blame violent movies. 
Tipper Gore and other bored Washington housewives hear satanic mes- 
sages in rock music. And “experts” claim that reading about sex or acting 
out sexual fantasies can transform a red-blooded boy into a rapist-killer. 
“Not so," say Judith Hooper and Dick Teresi in an insightful and revealing 
article in next month's issue. "Recent neuroscientific research shows that 
such theories are completely unfounded.” In this article, based on re- 
search for their recent book The Three Pound Universe, Teresi and Hooper 
show how, in fact, the best antidote to violence may be sexual freedom. 


U.S.A. CONFIDENTIAL 


It's your own hot line to what's really going on—a national and interna- 
tional bulletin board of behind-the-scenes gossip, intrigue, and informa- 
tion that plugs you right into tomorrow's hottest stories. Sharon Churcher, 
whose book New York Confidential skinned the peel off of the Big Apple 
and whose reporting has made headlines in New York magazine, The 
Wall Street Journal, and elsewhere, begins this sensational new column 
next month. It will be a.’must read” for anyone who wants to know what's 
happening—and what will be happening—around the country and around 
the world. 


BORN-AGAIN BODY SNATCHERS 


It's now getting to the point that not a day goes by without a preacher of 
some sort getting up on a soapbox and telling all the rest of us what to 
do. Whether it’s Pat Robertson begging for money to send him to the 
White House or Jimmy Swaggart ranting about the evils of rock 'n’ roll, 
these guys have actually gotten the nation to agree to play their political 
game by their rules—and Nicholas von Hoffman, for one, is hopping mad 
about it, “Say a word against their Bible-thumping caterwauling and you're 
a bigot,” writes this syndicated Washington columnist. But in reality, he 
points out, these “born-again body snatchers are coming in and taking 
over without anybody quite knowing what's happening.” 


JUSTICE IS HER BUSINESS 


Next month's "Women" column profiles Linda A. Fairstein, an extraordi- 
nary assistant district attorney in Manhattan, who is in charge of a special 
unit that prosecutes sex crimes. Many of her cases have made sensa- 
tional headlines (one of the most recent is the so-called “preppie murder,” 
in which a 19-year-old boy was accused of brutally strangling an 18-year- 
old girl in a late-night tryst in Central Park). But Fairstein gets more sat- 
isfaction working with victims whose stories rarely reach the public. “When 
a Haitian mother cries and tells me that America really is a miracle be- 
cause | got justice for her ten-year-old daughter, | know | have the best 
job in New York City. 


BLACK RODEO 


It's an all-but-forgotten part of American history, but in reality one out of 
every three cowboys in the Old West was a black or Hispanic. Next month 
a dramatic photo essay celebrates their role in the conquering of our 
western frontiers with a profile of Cleo Hearn, a black professional rodeo 
cowboy and producer. “There weren't any black people in professional 
rodeo when | came along,” he recalls. “I want to put rodeo back into black 
heritage.” 
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| HE LATEST WORD IN RADAR DETECTION IS 


“SYTHE MICRO EYE EXPRESS-LR 


Latest, because the MICRO EYE EXPRESS LONG RANGE is 
a dual superheterodyne radar detector like no other. It 
represents the first superheterodyne radar detector to 

integrate computer based signal processing with 
Superheterodyne circuitry for extra long range 

Superheterodyne sensitivity and increased selectivity. Leave it 

to BEL — the largest manufacturer of radar detectors to once 
again pioneer superior technology in a radar detector. 


TECHNOLOGY BRINGS OUT THE BEST 
You don't need to understand the technology behind the 
EXPRESS-LR to know what it delivers — confidence on the 
road. Over hills, around corners, or on the straightaway, the 
EXPRESS-LR detects both X and K Band radar with a 
‘systematic audio and visual alert warning you to the presence 
of police radar. Whether pulsed, moving, or triggered, the 
EXPRESS-LR reacts reminding you to slow down. 


SENSITIVITY TIMES TWO 
The MICRO EYE EXPRESS contains both Radar Signal 
Discrimination and a LO/LR Filter Switch. RSD (exclusive to 
the B.E.L-Tronics line of radar detectors) reduces X Band to 
an optimal level for urban/suburban driving. This mode 
instantly analyzes all incoming signals and processes only 
those that are true signals (police radar). The Filter Switch has 
been designed to virtually eliminate annoying false alarms 
caused by microwave relay stations, automatic door openers, 
and weather radar. The use of both the RSD and Filter Switch 
together will give you the ultimate in selectivity, without 


HIGH PERFORMANCE 

The MICRO EYE EXPRESS-LR is the most technically 
advanced radar warning system you can buy. The unit comes 
complete with all the accessories needed for quick and easy 
installation, a full one year warranty, and the integrity of a 
company with 19 years of microwave electronics expertise, 
The MICRO EYE EXPRESS-LR is truly your final touch to full 
driving confidence. 


30 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

You can order yours today by calling this toll-free number, and 
if not completely satisfied with your MICRO EYE 
EXPRESS-LR, simply return the unit within 30 days for a full 
refund (mail order only). 


MICRO EYE EXPRESS-LR ~~ FULL ONE YEAR 
$299.95 WARRANTY ON 

Call toll-free 1-800-341-1401 PARTS AND LABOR. 
In New York 1-800-845-4525 
In Canada 1-800-268-3994 
(NY residents add applicable tax. 

Price higher in Canada) 

Please allow an additional 15 days 
when paying by personal or 
company check. 


B.E.L-TRONICS Limited 
International Head Office 
2422 Dunwin Drive, 

Mississauga, Ont, Canada 

LsL 19 

nUS. 


20 Centre Drive 


ISO ic] 


Orchard Park. NY 14127 


reducing the sensitivity of the MICRO EYE EXPRESS-LR. Model 844s 


B.E.L-TRONICS LIMITED The Radar Detector Innovators 
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